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Enter Richard Duke of fjUee&er, foltts* 

. Ovv is the winter of difcontent, ' 

Made glorious fummer by this Sonne of Tor ^ „ 
1 !l And all the clouds,that lowr vpon our houle, 
a In the deepe bowels of the Ocean buried. 
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Now are our browes bound with victorious wreathes, 
OUrbruifed armes hung vp for monuments. 

Ourfterne alarums chang’d to merry meetings. 

Our dreadfull marches to delightfull plealures. 
Grim-vifagd warrc,hath fmooth’d his wrinkled front 
And now indead of mounting barbed Steeds, 

To fright the foules of fearefull aduerfaries. 

He capers nimbly in a ladies chamber,' l ■ 

To the laciuious pleafing of a loue. 

But I that am not fharpe of fportiue trickes, ^ ; 

N«r made to court an amourous looking-glafie ; 

J that am rudely ftampt,and want loues maiefty. 

To llrut before a wanton ambling Nympth, 

I that am curtaild of this faire proportion. 

Cheated of feature by diflembling nature, • 
Deform’d, vnfinifht lent before my time 
Into this breathing world,halfe made vp. 

And that id lamely and vnfafhionable. 

That dogs barke at me as I halt at them : r 

While! in this weake piping time of peace, 

Haue no delight to pafleaway the time, 

Vnlefle to ipie my fhadow in the funne. 

And dclcant on mine owne deformity .* 

And therefore fince I cannot proue a louer. 

To entertaine thefe faire well fpoken dayes, 

I am determined to proue a villaine. 

And hate the idle pleafuresof thele dayes s 
Plots haue I layd, inductions dangerous, 
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By drunken prophefies libels and dreame$ } . 

To fet my brother Clarence and the King, 

In deadly hate the one againft the other, 

AndifKing Edward be as true and iuft 
As lam fubtile , falfe and trecherous ; 

Q"his day fliould Clarence clofely be mewd vp. 

About a prophefie which fayes that G* 

Of Edwards heires the murtherer {Trail be* 

Dine thoughts downeto my foule, Enter Clarence with 
Heere c larence comes, ' a Guard of A{ ( 

Brother , good dayes , what raeane this armed guard 
That waits vpon your grace ? 

CU.Wis Maielly tendring my perfons fafety,hath appointed 
This condudl toconuey me to the Tower. 

Glo, Vpon what caule ? 

Cla, Becaufe my rame is George, 

<y«.Alacke my Lord., that fault is noneof yours, 

- Aould for that commit your god-fathers: 
dike his Maielly hath lome intent 
That you fhallbe new ehrillned in the Tower, 

Butvyhat is the matter C/4r<f»c<r, may! know ? 

da.Ytz Richard when I doe know/or Iproteft 
As yet I doe not , but as lean learne. 

He harkens after prophefies , and dreames. 

And from the crolfe-row pluckes the letter G, 

And fayes a wizard told him that by G, 
Hisiffu^difinhcrited Ihould be. 

And for my name -of G eorge begins with G, 

It follow es in his thought that 1 am he: / 

Thefeas I learne and fuch liketoyes as thefej - 
Hauemoued his highnefle to commit me now* 

Glo. Why this it is when men are ruld by women, ■* 

Tis not the King that lends you to the Tower, 

My Lady gray his wife, Clarence tis Ihs. 

That tempts him to this extreamity, 

Wasit not flie and that good man of Worfihip 
Anthony Wooduile her brother there. 

That made him fend L* Hayings to the 'Tower, 

From whence this prefent day he is deliuered ? * 

VV e are not fife C Ur cnee , \ye are not fafe. Cla. 
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^fSchar at& Thir, 

ru.V>v Heauen I thinke there ii no man fecurd 
But the Quienes kindred ', and night walking heralds 
That truge betweene the King and Mites Snore •* 

Heard you not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Halting* was to her for his deliuery ? 

Glo. Humbly complayning to her Deity , 

GotmyLordChamberlaine his liberty, . 

Jle tell you what , Hhinke it were cur way, .. 

Ifwevvill keepein fauour wr •. 

To be her men and weare her «uerv, _ 

Theiealous ore-wormewiddow and her lelrc. 

Since that our brother dubd them Geflt;e womens , , 

Are mighty goiBpS in this monarchy* 

Bro. I bcfeech your graces both to pardon me. 

His Maiefly hath ftraightiy giuen in charge, 
iW nomanfhall haue priuate conference, 

Gf what degree foeuer With his brother* 

Glo- Euen fo and pleafe your worfhip Brofynbury } 
You maypertake ofany thing we fay : 

We fpeake no treafon man, we fay the King' 

Is wife and vertuous and the noble Qjieene 
W ell ftroke in y eares >faire and not iealouS, 

We fay that Shores Wife hath a prety foote, 

A chery lip a bonny eye , a paffing plea ling tongue ” 

And thafthe Queenes kindred are made gentle folks • 

How fay you fir, can you deny all this ? 

Aro-With this(my Lord)myfelfe hath nought to do* 
Glo. Nought to do with Mites Shore, l tell thee fellow,' 
He that doth’ nought with her excepting one. 

Were befl to do it fccretly alone/ 

Bro. What one my Lord ? 

Glo. Her husband knaue, wouldeft thou bettfay me ? 
Bro. 1 befeech yourGraceto pardon me,and witball for- 
Your conference with the noble Duke* ( beare* 

Cla. W e know thy charge Brokenbnry , and will obey/ 
Glo. We are the Qjieenes Abiedls and mulV obey, 
Brother farewell I will vnto the King, 

AndwhatloeUeryou willimploy mein, 

Were it to call King Edwards widdow filler, 

A- 3 I Will 
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Meane time this "^ an imag ine. 

Touches me deeper the y . 0 f vS well* 
pa. I know. itpleafoihneyther c * ^ 

gio . Well your impri onmcot ft 
I will deliuer you , or he for 7 GU » 

Meane time haue .patience. Exit Cla. 

Simple plaine cA ^oe U*et Hea^n, 

That 1 will fhortly fend thy foul 

JfHeauen will take the prefen ^ lUftings- 

^hoco.e.h^^a J! | 

//xff.Good '^^ctoSlakii • 

Gto. As much vnto my g 0G ? ~ aice . 

Well, you are welcome to brookt imprifonment ? 

How hath your Lordlbip J\ as piif 0 ners muft : 

Haft- With patience (nobie Lora; t L n ^ s 
BaUhaU hue my Lord to giue .them t thanks. 

That were the caufe of my . X ®P“?£ 0 Clarence too, 

do. No doubt, no doubt, and to ma 
Tor they that were your onemyes , are ms,^ 

And haue preuailed as muc > b e mewec j 

//<?/♦ More pitty that the b 8f in °, . 

While Kites and Buzzards prey at / 

<7/o. What newes abroad- . thome % 

is b*d indeed, 

Gh he.lvuWepc an ill _e rfo „. 

And out* much con r umed hisroyanp 

Tis very grieuous to be thought vp , 

What?is he in his bed ? 

He cannot hue I hope , at heauen : 

Till G eorce be packt with poft-horte p -to 

Tie in to vrge his hatred more to Clarence, With 
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Which lies well fteeld with weighty arguments, 

And iH faile notin mydeepe intent, 
clarence hath not another day to hue* 

Which doneCod take King Edward to his mercy- 

And Jeauethc world forme to bufiell in, 

p 0 r then ile marry Warwicks youngert daughter. 

What though 1 kill her husband and her father. 

The readied way to make the wench amends. 

Is to become her husband and her father : 

The which will I not all fo much for loue. 

As for another feeret clole intent. 

By marrying her which I muft reach vnto. 

But yet I run before my horfe to market : 

Clarence ftill \ines,Edward ftill raignes. 

When they are gone,then muft i count my gaines • Exit l 
Enter Lady Arne , with the hearfe of Henry the flxt* 

La. Set downe,fet do wne, your honourable Lord - 
Ifhonour may be fhrowded in a hearfe, 

WhilftI a while obfequioufly lament 
The vntimely fall of vertuous Lane after, 

Poore key-cold figure of a holy King, 

Pale a flies of the houfe of Lane after. 

Thou bloodlefte remnant of thatroyall blood. 

Be it Iawfull that I inuocate thy Ghoft, 

To heare the lamentations of poore Ame, 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy flanghtered fonne, 
Stabdbythefelfefeme hands that made thefe holes 
Toe in thofe windowesthat let forth thy life, 

I poure the helpeleflfe balme of my poore eyes, 

Curft be the hand that made the fatall holes, 

Curft be the heart, that had the heart to ^ doit. 

More direfull hap betide that hated wretch. 

That makes vs wretched by the death of thee: 

Then I can wifh to Adders ,Spiders,T C ads, 

Or any creeping venomde thing that lines.' 

If euer hehaue child, abortine be it. 

Prodigious and vntimely brought to light- 
Whole vgly and vnteaturall afpedf 

May fright the hopefull mother at the view 
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Ifeuer he ha«6 wife let her be made 
As miferable by the death of him, 

As I am made by my poore Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Cher fey with your holy load 
Taken from Pauls to be in interred there ; 

And ftill as you are weary of the waight, Enter 

Reft you whiles I lament King Henries corfe. G beefier, 

Glo. Stay you that beare the coarie, and fet it downe. 
Z^.What Vlacke-Magitian^oniures vp this fiend 
To flop deuotedcharitabledeeds: 

Glo . Villaine, fet d owne the coarfe, or by Saint Paul, 
lie make a corfe of him that difobeyes f 
Gen. Stand backeandlet the coffin paffie. 

Glo., Vnmannerly dog, ftandft thou when I command,, 
Aduance thy halbert higher then my breaft. 

Or by Saint Paul ile ftrike thee to my foote. 

And fpurne vpon thee beggetfor thy bold neffe= 

Arf-What do you tremble,are you all affraid ? 

Alaffe,I blame you not for you are mortall. 

And mortall eyes cannot endure the Diuell* 

Auant thou fearefull minifter of hell , 

Thou had ft but power oucr his mortall body;. 

His foule thou canft not haue therefore be gone, 

Glo. Sweet Saint for charity be not focurft. 
L^.Foulediuell,forGods fake hence, and trouble vs not* 
For thou haft made the happy earth thy hell. 

Fil’d it with curfing cryes,and deepe exclaimes, 

3f thou delight to view thy hanious deeds. 

Behold this patterne of thy butcheries. 

' Oh Gentlemen fee, fee dead Henries wounds. 

Open their congcaKJ mouths and bleed afrelh, 
Bluftijblulh, thou lumpe of foule deformity. 

For tis thy prefence that exhals this blood. 

From cold and empty veines where no blood dweis« 

Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 

Prouokes this deluge moft vnnaturall. 

Oh God, which this bipod mad’ft, reuenge his death: • 

Oh earth which this blood drinkft, reuenge his death : 
Either heauen with lightning ftrike the murderer dead. 

Or 



Or Earth gape open ’wide , and eate him qtiicke. 

As thou didft iwallowvp this good Kings blood. 

Which his Hell-gouernd arme hath butchered. 

Glo. Lady,you know no rule of charity. 

Which render good forbad , bleffings forcurfes, 

La.\ illanne , thou knoweft no law of God, nor man. 
Nobeaft fo fierce , but knowes fome touch ofpitty, 

Glo . But I know none, and therefore am nobeaft* 

La. Oh wonderfull when diuels tell the truth, 

Glo. More wondcrfull when Angels are lo angry, > 
Vouchfafe deuine perfeftion of. a woman. 

Of thefe fuppofed euils to giue mee leaue. 

By circumftance but to acquit my felfe. 

La. Vouchfafe defufed infection of a man, 

For thefc knowne euils, but to giue mee leaue. 

By circumftance to curfe thy curfed felfe. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue can name thee* let mee haue 
Some patient leafure to excufe my felfe. 

Arf.Fouler then heart can thinkethee, thou canft make 
No excufe currant, but to hang thy felfe. 

Glo. By fuch dilpaire Iffiould aecufemy felfe. 
i'.And by d impairing ffiouldft thou ftand excilfd 
Fqr doing worthy vengeance on thy felfe. 

Which didft , vnworthy flaughter vpon others. 

Glo, Say that I flew them not. 

La. Why then they are not dead : 

But dead they are and diuelifh flaue by thee*. 

Glo. I did not kill your husband. 

La. Why then hee is aliue. 

G/^Nayhe is dead and flaine by Edwards hand. 
rri?*l , In % ‘pule throat thou lieft. Q.ueenc Parent few 
Thy. bloody falchion Imooking in hfalood, 1 
Ihe which thou once didft bend againft her breft 
But that my brother beat affide thepoynt. 

Which lliTK FP0l | 0ked b y herflanderous tongue. 

W hich laid her guilt vpon myguiltlneireflvoulders 

Whi;h T Lr^ ftprmrol “ d 7 *> bloody mindc. 

D.dli thou not fail this King ? CU.J gamy", 

B ’ Uij 
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Thou maieft bee danced tor iba 

° h G/! W Thlfi'tterfor the King of Hcauen that hath him. 

L* Heeis n Heauen, where -thou fl.altneuer come. 
G/o.Lethim thankemee that hote <o fend him thither, 

p “he was-fitter for that place then Eaith- 

r, And thou vnfit for any place but Hell. 

v a rp elfe if: vou w i heare mee name it . 

qu. y«'>“P' a ““ lc > lt y0 eh. Your bed-chamber, 

mre'lfbetfde the chamber where thou belt. 

Gti. So wM it Maddam till I liesvich your 

Gb. I know Co, but gentle Lady 
To leaue this kind incounter of your wits, . 

And fall fomewhat into a flower methode • 

Is not the caufer of the time-letfe deaths. 

Of thefc P lan ta genets , Henry 2nd Edward. 

As blamefull as the executioner l. 

A 4. Thou art the caufe, and moft accurfteffeT. 

C/tf. Your beauty was the caufe of that -effect. 

Your beauty which did haunt mee m my fleepe, 

To vndertake the death of all the world. 

So I might reft that houre inyourfweete bofome. 

La. If I thought that, I tell thee homicide, ^ , 

Thefenailes fhould rend that beauty ftom-their cheekes. 
GVo.Thefe eyes could rteuer endure dweet beauties wrac , 
You fhould not blemifh them rf I flood by • 

As all the world is cleared by the Sunne, 

S °Zr!i. b B^kenight oulrftJde thy day,and death- thy^c 
(7/p.Curfe not thyfelfe faire creature, thou ^art both. 
La. I would 1 were to bee reuenged on thee. 
Glo.lt is a quarrcll moft vnnaturall. 

To be reuenged on him that loueth you. 

La. It is a quarrell iuft and reafonable, 

T© bee reuenged on him that flew my Husband. 

Clo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband. 

Did it to helpe thee to abetter husband- 
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0 f Richard the Third. 
r . better doth not breath vpon the Earth; 

La Whv what was hee ? 

qio. The* felfe fame name but one of better nature. 

La. Where is hee ? . . 

GU. Heere. . Sheefytftesathm. 

Whv doeft fpit at him ? , c . 

La. Would it were mortall poy fon forthy fake- 
Glo. Neuer camepoyfon from fo fweete a place * 

La. Neuer hung poyfon on a fouler Toade, 

Gut of my fight thou doft infe<ft my eyes. 

Glo. Thine eyes fweete Lady haue infetfed mine. 

La. Would they were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead. 

Gif I would they were, that I might die at once. 

For now they kill me with a liuing death ♦ 

Thofceyes ofthine, frommine hauedrawnefalttearesj 
Shamea their afpeft with ftoreof childifh drops, 
l neuer fued to frinck nor enemy. 

My tonguecould neuer leame fweete fmootging words# - 

But now thy beauty is propofdemy fee ; 

My proud heart fues and prompts my tongue to lpeakd. 
Teach not my lips fuch fcorne,for they were made 
For killing Lady not for iuch contempt. 
Ifthyreuengefull heart cannot forgiue, 

Loe here f lend thee this fharppoynted fword. 

Which ifyoupleafe to hide in this true bofome. 

And let the foule forth that adorneth thee : 

I lay it naked to thy deadly ftroake ; 

And humbly beg the death vpon my Knees. % 

Nay,doenot pawfe,twas,I that kild your husband. 

But twas thy beauty that prouoked me r 
Nay now difpatch,twas I that Kild King Henry, 

But twas thy hcauenly face that fet me on : Heere /he lets 
Take vp thy fword againe,or take vp me. fall the Sword 

La. Arife diflembler , though I wifti thy death, 

I will not be the executioner- 
G/o.Then bid me kill my felfe,and I will doe it. 

La. I haue already. 

B z GU 
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The Tragedy 

&h. Tufh that was in thy rage : > 

retake j t a paine ; , and euen with the word, 

1 hat hand which for my loue did kill thy loue* 

Shall for thy loue , kill a farre truer lornr. 

To both their deaths thou fnalt bee acceflary * 

La. I would know thy heart 
Glo. Tis figured in my Tongue. 

La. Ifearemee both arefalfe- 
Glo. Then neuer man was true. 

La. Well, well, put vp your fword- 
Glo. Say then my peace is made- 
La. That (hall you know hereafter. 

Glo. B ut I fnall Uue in hope • 

La. All men I hope liue fo. 

Glo. Vouchfafe to were this ring. 

La. To take is not to giue. 

C]lg ♦ Looke how this ring incompafferh thy finger, 

Euen fo thy breftincloleth my poore heart . 

Were both of them for both ofthemare thine 
And if thy popre fupplyant may 
Butbegonefauour at thy gracious band. 

Thou doeft confirme his happinefle foreuer . 

La. Whatisit ? 

qU. That it would pleafe thee leaUe thefe fad defines 
To him that hath more caufe to bee a mourner, 

And prefcntly repaire to Crosby place , 

Whereafter I haue folemnely enterred 
At Chertfie Monaftery this noble King, 

And wet his gtaue with my repentant teares, 

X will with all expedient duty fee you : 

Fordiuers vnfnowne reafons , I befeech you 
Grant mee this boone* 

1/4. With all my heart , and much it ioyes me too. 

To fee you are become fo penitent : 

Treffill and Bartly , goe a long with mee. 

Glo. Bid me farewell. 

La. Tis more then you deferuc : 

But fince you teach mee how to flatter you. 

Imagine I haue fayd farewell already ^^GU- 




of Richard the Third. 

Glo. Sirs, take vpthecourfe. ^ 

Ser. Towards Chertfie noble Lord ? 

Glo . No to white Fryers there attend my comming : 

W as cuer woman in this humour woed tExeu. Manet' Glo 
Was euer woman in this humour wonne ? 

Ik haue her , but I will not keepe her long. 

What ? I haue kild her husband and her father. 

To take her b her hearts extreamefl heate : 

With curies in her mouth, teares in her eyes, 

Thebleeding witneffe of her hatred by : 

Hauing God, her confidence, and thefe barres againft mee ; 
And I "nothing to backe my fute withall 
-But the plaine Diuelland diflembling lookes. 

And yet to win her all the world is nothing ? Hair 
Hath Alee forgot already that braue Prince 
Edward her Lord, Whom I fome three moncths fince 
Stabd in my angry mood at Tcwxbury ? 

A Tweeter and iouelier Gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigality of nature : 

Y ong,valiant, wife, and no doubt right royal 1 > 

The fpacious world cannot againe aftoord. 

And will fhee yet debace her eyes on mee. 

That crept the golden prime oftbis fweet Prince 
And made her widdow to a woefull bed l 
On me , whofe all not equals Edwards moity", 

On me that halt, and am vnfhapen thus ? 

My Dukedometobee a beggerly denier, 

I aoe miftake my perfon all this while, 

Vpon my life (he finds although I cannot 
Myfelfe,tobeea maruaious proper man, % 
lie bee at charge for a Looking -glafie. 

And entertaine lome fcore or two of tailors 
To ftudy falhions to adorn§ my body. 

Since lam crept in fauour with myielfe, 

I will maintaine it with a little coif. 

Butfirlf ileturne yon fellow in hisgraue. 

And then retume lamenting to my loue- 
Shine out faire funne,till I haue brought a glalfe, 

- hat I may fee my flaadow as f paffe. ’ Exit'.' 

S3 Enters 
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The Tuged) 

W ■ « makes him woife. 

Therefore for Gods fakeemertainegood comfort^ 

And eheare his -race with quicke and merry words, 

<r,„ if hce were dead what would bcttdeofmee > 

^TTNo other harme buc Ioffe otTuch a Lord. 

Hu.The Ioffe of fuch a Lord includes all harme. 

Cray. The hcauenj'haue bled you with a goodly fonne. 
To bee your comforter when hee is gone. 

9u.Oh heis young,and his minority 
Is putin the truft of Richard Gloafler, 

A man that loues not mee , nor none of you. 

Ri.lt is concluded hee fhall bee Prote6tor . 

Ou. Ir is determined , not concluded yet. 

But fo it muft be if the King mifcarry, Emr ***:£**?- 
Gr. Here comes the Lords of Buckf»gham, : znd Darby. 
Buc. Good time of day vnto your royal! grace. 

Bar. God make your Maiefty ioyfull as you haue beene. 
6)*.The Counteffe Richmond good my Lord of Darby. 
To your good prayers will fcarce fay , amen : 

Yet Darby, notwithstanding fheesyour Wife, 

And loues not mee, bee you good Lord allured 
I hate not y<3u for herproud arroganc-y. 

Bar. I befeech you ey thermot beleeuc. 

The enuious Handers of her accufers. 

Or if foee bee accufed in true report, 

Bearcwith her weaknefle, which I thinke proceeds 
From wayward £ckneffe,and no grounded malice. 

Ri. Saw you the King to day my Lord Darby f 
D*r .But now the Dukeof5»f^j»^»wand I, 

Came from vifiting his Maiefty. _ , 

<9*. What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 
Bhc. Madam, good hope, his grace ipeakeschearfully* 
Qtt.God grant him health, did you confer with him? 
Z?«i?.Madarn wee did, Hee defires to make at onement 
Betwixt the Duke ofGltceper and your brotherst • 

And betwixt them and my Lord Chamber laine. . 









And fent to warne them of his r b ° ya J^^fneuer bee. 

Q* W ould all were weH , but th Gtoceffir, 

l feare our happineffe is at the higheft. 

1 ofcThcy doe me wrong and t will not endure. f 
Who are they that complaine vnto the King ■ 

1 hat 1 forfooth am fterfle loue them not • 

P,v holy Paul they loue his grace but lightly _ 

That fill his ernres with fuch diffentiousrumoms • 

Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpeake faire , 

Smile in mens faces fmooth deceiue and cog 
Ducke with French nodsjandapilhcourtelie,, 

I mu ft bee hel d a i ankerou s enemy ♦ 

Cannot a plaineman liue and thinkeno harme 
But thus in Ample truth muft bee abufde 
By filken flie infinuating lackes ? 

Ri. To whome in this prefence fpeake your grace. 

Glo. To -thee that hath nohonefty nor grace. 

When haue I iniured thee, when dene thee wrong* 

Or thee, cr thee , or any ofyour faftion ? 

A plague vpon you all. His royallperfon 
( Whome God preferue better then you cinwiin ) 
Cannot bee quiet fcarce a breathing while. 

But you muft trouble him with lewd complaints* 
gu. Brother of Glocefier , you miftake the matter j 
The King of his owne royall ailpofition* 

And not prouokt by any futer elle, " 

Ayming belike at your interiour hatred. 

Which in your outward actions fhewes it felfe, 

Againft my kindred,brother,and my felfe .. 

Makes him to fend that whereby wee may gather 
The ground of your ill will, and to rem^ue it. 

Cjlo. I cannot tell , the world is growne fobad. 

That wrens way prey w here eagles dare not pearch. 

Since euery iacke became a Gentleman 
There’s- many a gentle perfon made a iacke. 

^«.Come,corne vve know your meaning brother Cflofier . 
You enuy mine aduancement and my friends, • 

God grant wee neuer may haue neeaeofyou. 

Glo. Meane time,God grant that wee haueneede of you 

Our 
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Our brother is imptifoned by your meancs. 

My felfe difgraced , and the Nobility 
Held in contempt,whilft many faire promotions 
Are dayly giuen to enoble thofe 
Thatfcarfe Tome two dayes fince were worth a noble. 

gu. By him that raifdemeetothiscareiull height, 
From that contented happvhich I enioyd, 

I neuer did infcnce his Ma iefty 

Againft the Duke of Clarence , but haue beene 

An earned aduocate to plead for him. 

My Lord , you doe mce foamefull iniury, 

Falfely to draw mee in , fuch vije.lufpeft. 

Glo. You may deny that you were not thecaufe. 

Of my Lord Haftings lateimpnfonment- 
Riu. She may my -Lord. 

Glo. She may.L.A<« 1 ?rj' 3 why who knowesnot fo? 

She may do more fir then denying that-? 

She may heJpe you to many preferments , 

And then deny her ayding hand therein, 

And lay thofe honours on your high delerts. 

What may foe not ? foe may, yea marry may foe. . 

Riu ♦ What marry may foee ? > 

Gig. W hat marry may foe ? marry with a King il 
A batcheler , a hanfome tripling too. 

I wis yourGrandam had a worfcr match. 

6?#. My L.of Glocefter, I haue to long borne 
Your blunt vpbrajdirtgs , and your bitter (codes 
By heauen I will acquaint his Maiefty, 

With thofe groflfe taunts I often haue endured. 

I had rather be a country feruant maide. 

Then a QueenoMivith this condition, 

To be thustaunted,fcorned,>and baited at, -Enter 
Small ioy haue I in being England s Queene. Margret. 

Slit' A/<ir.And lelhed be that fmalljGod i befeech thee, 
Thy honour , ftate , and feat is due to mee. 

Glo ♦ What ? threat you mee with telling the King ? 
Tell him and fpare not looke what I fayd, 

I will auoch in prefence of the King : 

Tis time to fpeake , when paines arequite forgot 

cqMax 




g} a .Mar. Out *Diuellj,I remember them too well* 
Thou fleweft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poore fonne at Tewxbury ♦ 

Glo . Ere you were Queene yea or your husband King, 

1 was a packe-horfe in his great affaires, 

A weeder out of his proud aduerfaries, 

A liberall rewarder of his friends : 

To royallizehis blood I fpilt mine owne* 

jgg.Mar.Yezjnd much better blood, then his or thine* 
Q/o.In all which time,you and your husband Gray t 
Were famous for the Houfe of Lankafier : 

And R iuers , fo were you. Was not your husband 
In Margretsbitiiiic at Sziniailbons (laine : 

Let me put in your mind , if yours forget, 

W bat you haue beene ere now,and wnat you arc : 

Withall , what I haue beene, and what I am* 

£ly. Mar. A murtherousvillaine: and fo ft ill thou art* 
Glo. Voote Clarence did forfako his Father Warwick* t 
Yea and forfwore himfelfe ( w hich lefu pardon ) 

Jly. Mar. Which God reuenge 

Glo. To fight on Edwards party for the Crowns, 

And for his'meede ( poore Lord ) he is mewed vp. 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edwards 
Or Edwards Toft and pittyfull like mine, 

I am too childifo foolifo for this world* 

_Qu.Mar.Bie thee to hell for foame,and leaue the world. 
Thou Cacodoemon , there thy Kingdomeis* 

Tip My Lord of Glocefter in thofebufie dayes. 

Which here you vrge to proue vs enemies, 

W c followd thenour Lord, our lawfull King* 

So foould we you if you foouldbeour King- 
do. if 1 foould be ? I had rather be a pedlar, 

Farre be it from my heart the thought of it. 

v ^^ AsJlttJe ^°y( m y bord)as you fuppofe 
You foould emoy, were you this countries King, 

As little ioy may you fuppofe in me, 

1 hat I emoy, being the Queene thereof, 

A little ioy enioyes the Queene thereof, 

- or I am foe, and altogthei ioylefle ; 
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I can no longer hold, me patient- . . 

HeaVe me you wrangling pirates that jail out, 

I Lhakitw out that which you haue pild from me : 

Which of you tremble not that looke on me * 

If not, that I being Qucene , : you bow like fubie^ 
Yet tbatby you dhpofd'j you quake-like rebels : ■ 

O gentle villaine , doe not turne away. 

Glo. Foule wrinkled witch, what mak’ll thou in my fight.) 
Mar. But repiticion of whattbouhaft'mard,\ 
ThatwilH make , before I let thee.goe j : 

A husband and a fonne. thou owed voto trie 
And thou a kingdome , all of you alleagence s : 

The furrow that I haue by nghtis yours. 

And all the pieaiures you viiirpc , isanine. 

glo, 1 hecurfe my. noble father jayd one thee, 

W hen thou did ft Crowne his w arli ke.brow es with paper 
And with thy fcorne drew riuers from his eyes. 

And then to drie them , gau’ ft the Duke a clout 
Stecptin the blood of pritty Rutland : 

Hiscurfes then from bitcrnefle of foule, 

Denounced againft thee, are fallen vpon thee. 



* » — s-^ j i a 

And God, not we, hath plagued thy blood jrdeci- 
Qu. So iuftisGod to ri te the innocent. 

"Haft. O twas the Fouleft deed to flay that Babe, 
x\nd the moft mercilefle that euer was heard of. 

Ri. Tyrants themlelues wept when it was reported, 
.Dar/No manhut prophefied reuenge for it, 

"Rue .<V orthumberlaffd then prefent, wept to feeit. 
jg— W'^r.W'hat ? were you fnarling all before I came, 
Ready to catch each other by the throat. 

And turne ^ou now your hatred now on me ? 

Did Torkes dread curie preuaile lb much with heauen, 

1 hat Henries death my louely Edwards death, 

Their Kingdomes loft my woefull banifliment; 

Could all but anfwere for that peeuifh brat ? 

Can curfes pearce the Clouds , and enter heauen * ; 

Why then giue way dull Clouds to my quicke curies ! 

If not by warre, by furfet die your King. 

As ours by murder to make him a King. 

Edftw 
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of Richard the Third. 

r i fhnne which now i s Prince oi^afes, 

y fonne, which was the Ptince of , 

nied in his youth by like untimely violence, 

ThyicltVa Qhceoe, foe me that tvas a Qiieene, 

On, 'inc thv <Horv, like mywretched felfe : 

Long may ft thou line to vvaile thy ch ildrens Ioffe, 

Anche? another, as I fee thee now. 

Deckt in thy glory, as thou art ftald in mine: 

Long dye thy happy dayes berore thy death. 

And after many lengthned houres of gnefe. 

Dye neyther mother, wife,nor S nglands Qucenc, 

Riuers and Torfet ,you were ftanders by , 

And fo waft thou Lord Ha flings, when my fonne 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers , God I pray him. 

That none of you, may Hue your naturall age. 

But by fomevnlookt accident cut off. 

Gle. Haue done thy charme thou hateful! withered hag. 
Q.Mar.k nd leaue out thee?ftay dog for thou fhallhearc 
If heauen haue any grieuousplague in fibre, (me. 

Exceeding thofe that I can wifh vpon thee: 

O let them keepeit till thy finnes be ripe. 

And then hurle do wne their indignation 
On thee the troublerof the poore worlds peace: 

The worme of confcience ftill begnawthy foule. 

Thy friends iulpecl for traytors whilft thou liueft. 

And take deepe traytors for thy deareft friends, 
Nofleepecloievp thedeadly eyes of thine, 

Vnleffe it be whilft fome tormenting dreame 
Affrights thee with a hell ofvgly diuels. 

Thou eiuiflh markt, abortiue rooting hog. 

Thou that waft feald in thy natiuiiy % 

The flaue of nature, and the fonne of hell. 

Thou flander of thy mothers heauy wombe, 

Thou loathed iffue of thy fathers loynes, 

Thou rag of honour,thou detefted, &c. 

Glo. Margret . 

QjMar. Richard. Glo . Ha ? " 

Q.Mar.I call thee not. 

tf/o.Then cry thee mercy : for I had thought. 

C a Thou 
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Thou haft cald me to all thefe bitter names, 

Jl.UMar, Why fo I did,but looke for ho reply : 

O let me make the period to my curfe. 

Qto. Tis done by me, and ends by Margret- 
Thushaueyou breathed your curfe againft your felfe. 

gJHar.Voort painted Qiieene,vaine flourifhofmyfGr- 
Why ftrewft thou Sugar on that bottled fpidcr, (tune? 
Whole deadly webbe infnarcth thee about ? 

Toole, foole, thou vvhetft a Knife to kill thy felfe. 

The time will come when thou fhalt wifh for me. 

To helpethee curfe that poyfoned bunch-backt Toade, 
Haft. Falfe boafting woman, end thy franticke curfe, , 
Leaft to thy harme thou moue our patience. ( mine. 

ghjMau Foule (hame vpon you, you haue all naou'd 
Ri. Were you well feru’d,you would be taught your duly. 
jgJMar. To feme me well, you faould,doeme duty, 
'Teach me to be your Queene, and. you my fubie&s , 
Obfcrue me well and teach your felues that duety. 

Dtrf* Difpute not with her, (he is lunatique* 
g^Mar. Peace mafter Marqueflfe, you are malapert, 
Your fire-new ftampe of honour is fcarce currant : 

0 that your young Nobility could iudge, 
what’twere to loofe it, and be miferable ? 

1 hey that ftand higli,fiaue mighty blafts to {hake them, 
And ifthey fall, they dafh them to pieces- 

G lo . Good counfcll marry , learnc it,learne it Marqueflfe. 
Dorf, It toucheth you (my Lord ) as much as me- 
G/o. Yea, and much more, but I was borne fohigh. 
Our Afery buildeth in the Gaidars top. 

And dallies with the winde,and Icornes the funne- 
QMarf'Knd turnes the Sunneto faade,aias,alas- 
Witnefle my funne, now in the lhade of death. 

Whole bright out (Lining beames, thy cloudy wrath. 
Hath inetemall darkenelTc foulded vp : 

Your Aiery buildeth in our Aieries neaft. 

O God that feeft it, doe not fuffer it : 

As it was wonne with blood,loft be it fo- 
B uek^ Haue done for faame, if not for chanty. 

Q,- Mar, Vrge neyther charity nor fhame to me, 
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Inlkne of league and amity with thee , 

Now to befall thee and thy Princely houfe, 

Thy garments are not fpotted with our b o > 

Nor thou within thecompafie ofmy curfe- 
Bhc^ot none heere, lor curfes neuerpaae 
The lips of them that breathe them in thcayre- 
O Afar, lie not beleeuebut they attend theskie, 
Andthere awake Gods gentle fleemng peace- 
o beware of yonder dogge, 

Looke when he fawnes he bites, and when he bites, 
Hisvenome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not to doe with him, beware ©fhim -• 

Sinne,death,and hell^ath fet their markes on him. 

And all their minifters attent on him. ? 

Git. What doth fhee lay my Lord of Buckingham - 
Buck, Nothingthat I refpedt my gratious Lord. 

6), Mar, What deft thou fcorne me for my gentle COUH- 
Andtooth the diuell that I warne thee from l ( tell, 
O but remember this another day , 

When he fhall fplie thy very heart with forrow, 

And fay, poore Margret wa s a Prophe telle, 

Liuc each of you, the fubioft of his hate. 

And he to you, and all of you to Gods. Exit* 

Hall. My haire doth ftand an end to heare her curies- 
A;«.And fo doth mine, I wonder fates at liberty l 
Glo. I cannot blame her, by Gods holy mother, 
Sneehath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof that I haue done- 

Hall* 1 neuer didher any to my knowledge. 

Glo. But you haue all the vantage of this wrong, 

1 was too hotte to doe feme body good. 

That is too cold in thinking on it now : 

Marry asfojC/rfrm^heeisweU repayd, . 
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TFc 'Tragedy 

He is frankt vp to fatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that are thecaufe ofit. 

Rt . A vertuons and Chriflian-like conclufion. 

To pray for them that haue done !cath to vs. 

giq. So doe I cucr being well aduifed , 

For hadlcurfl, povv I had curfl myfclfe. 

Catfi Madditm his Ma efly doth call for you : 

And foryour noble grace 5 and you my Lord- 
jQu, Cate shy we come, Lords will you goe with vs ? 

A i. Ma'ddam, we will attend your grace. Exeunt Manet 
Glo.l doe thee wronged firfl began tobratile, 67#. 
1 he fccret mifchiefe that I fct a broach, 

I lay vnto the greuious charge of others: 

Clarence , whom I indeed haue layd in darkneffc: 

I doebeweepetoo many Ample gulls: 

N amely, to Hafitngs, Darby yBvckingbam, 

And fay it was the Qrietne, and her allies* 

That ftrires the King againft the Duke my brother • 

Now they beleeucme.and withallwich me 
To.be reuenged on Rivers, Vaughan, Gray, 

But then figh, and with a peece of Scripture, 

Tell them, that God bids vs to doe good for euill- 

And thuslcloathemy naked villany 

,W ith old odde ends, ftolcn out of holy writ . 

And feeme a Saint, when moll I play the diuell. 

But foft, here comes my executioners. Enter executio- 
How now my hardy flout refolued mates, vers. 

Arc yea not going to dilpatch this deed ? 

Exe. We are my Lord,and cometo haue the warrant, 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

Glo.ii was well'lhought vpon, I haue it here about me. 
When you haue done, repaire to Crosby place. 

But firs, be fuddaine in the execution : 

W ithall, obdurate ; doe not heare him pleade. 

For Clarence is well lpokcn.and perhaps 

May moue your hearts to pity if you markehim. 

ExeCi u(h,fearenot my Lord, we will not (land to prate, 
t alkcrs are no good doers be a (lured : 

We come .Co v/e our hands, and not our tongues. 

Qlo. 








the Thin 

Glo. Your eies drop milflones,wben fooleseies drop tearcs 
I like you Lads,about your bufineflc* 

^ Enter C larence Brohenbury* __ 

Bro. Why Iookes your Grace fo heauily to day . 

Cla. O I haue pa ft a miferable night, 

So full of vgl.y fights , of gaftlv dreames : 

That as I am a Chriftiaii- laithtuli man, 

I would not (pend another fuch a night, 

’i bought t were to by a world or happy dayes. 

So full of difmall terrour was the time. 

Arc. What was your dreame?j long to heareyou tell u* • 
6/rf.Me thought I was imbarkt for Burgundy, 

And in my company my brother G locefier. 

Who from my Cabbin tempted me to walke 
Ypon the hatches ,there he Iookes towards England, 

And cited vpa thoufand fearefull times, 

During the warresof Eqrke and Lankafier , 

That had befallen vs : as we pall along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Methou^ht that Glocester Humbled and in Humbling 
Strooke me ( that thought to llay him ) ouerboord 
Into the tumbling billowes of the maine *• 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it was to drownc, 
Whatdreadfullnoyfe ofwaterin mineeares , 

What a fight of death within mine eyes^ ; 

Me thought I faw-a thoufand fearefull wrackes, 

Ten thoufand mem that fillies gnawed vpon. 

Wedges of Gold, great Anchors, heapes of Pearle , 
Inefiimable Hones, vnualued jewels. 

Some lay in dead mens Sculs , and in thofe holes 
W here eyes did once inhabit , there wer<?crept •>' 

As ifitt’were in fcorneof eyes , reflecting gems 
W hich wade the flimy bottome of the deepe. 

And mokt the dead bones that lay fcatredby. 

Brck : Had you luchleafure in the time of death. 

To gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe ? 

Cla. Me thought I had : for Hill the enuious flood 
Keptinmylbule , and would not let it foorth, 

To keepe the empty , vail, and wand ring ay re. 

But 
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The Tragedy 

But fmothred it within my panting buike* 

Which almoft burft to belch it in the Sea. 

A waktyou not with this fore agonie i 

Clar.O no, my dreame was lengthned after life, 

O then began the tempeft of my feu !e, 

Whopaft ( me though) the melancoly flood. 

With the grim ferryman which Poets write of, 

Vnto the Kingdome of perpetuall night : 

The firft that there did greete my ftrangers foule, 

Was my great father in law, renowned JVarmcfa 
Whocried aloud, what fcourgefor periury 
Can this darke Manarchie afford falfe € larence ? 
Andfohevanifht: Then came wandring by. 

A fhadow like an Angell.in bright haire, 

Dadled in blood, and he fijueakt out a loud. 

Clarence is come jfalfe, fleeting periurd Clarence . , 

That ftabd me in the field at Tewxbnrj: 

Seize on him Furies, take him to your torments, 

W ith that me thought a legion of foule feinds 
Enuironed me about, and houledin mine cares. 

Such hideous cries, that with the very noyfe, 

I trembling wakt,and for a feafon after. 

Could not beleeue but that I was in hell. 

Such terrible imprdfion made the dreame. 

Bref^Ho maruaile my Lord though it affrighted you, 

I promife you I am affraid to heare you tell it. 

C/a, O Brokenbnrj, I haue done thofe things, 

W hich now beares euidence againft my foule. 

For Edwards fake, and fee how he requites me : 

I pray thee gentle Keeper flay by me, 

My foule is heauy,and I faine would fleepe. 

Brok.\ will my Lord, God giue your grace good reft, 
Sorrow breakes feafons,and repofing houres 
Makes the night morning, and the noonetide night' 
Princes haue but their titles for their glories, 

An outward honour for an inward toyle : 

And for vnfelt imaginations, 

T hey often feele a world of reftleffe cares : 

' So that betwixt your titles,and low names , 

There’s 




0/ Richard^ Third, 

There’s nothing differs but the outward feme- 

The ttiurtherers enter. 

In Gods Name what are you, and how came you hither ? 
£ X c. I would fpcake with Clarence pxA I came hither on 
Yea, are you fo briefe ? . my legs, 

2 E>ee, O fir , it is better to be briefe then tedious. 

Shew him your Commiflion,talke no more. He reades it ♦ 
Bro. I am in this commanded to deliuer 
The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby, 

Becaufe I will bejguiltlefie of the meaning: 

Here are the keyes there fits the Duke afleepe* 

He to his Maiefty,and certifiehis Grace, 

That thus 1 haue refignd my place to you, 

Ext, Doe fo,it is a poyntofwifedome. 

2 What fihallweftabhimashefleepes ? 

1 No, then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes. 

2 When he wakes, 

Why foole he Hull neuer wake till the iudgement day* 

1 Why then he will fay, we ftabd him fleeping. 

2 1 he vrging ofthat word iudgement, hath bred a kinde 
of remorfe in me- 

1 What art afraid ? 

2 Not to kill him,hauing a warrant for it,but to be damnd 
for killing him^tom which no warrant can defend vs* 

1 Backe to the Duke of GloceBcr y tell him fo. 

2 I pray thee ttay a while, I hope my holy humour will 
change, twas wont to hold me but while one could tell xx. 

1 How doftthou feele thy felfe now ? * (me* 

2 Faith feme certaine dregs oPconfcience are yet within 

1 Remember our reward when the deed is done, 

2 Zounds he dies, 1 had forgot the reward* 

1 Where is thy confeiencc now ? 

2 In the Duke of Gloceflers purfe. 

1 So when he opens his purfe to giue vs our reward, 
Fhy confcience flics out. 

2 Let it goe, there’s fevy or none will entertaine it. 

1 How if it come to thee againe > 
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The 7 fdgedj 

a. 1 lenot meddle ^with it, it is a dangerous thing. 

It makes a man a coward* A man cannot (leak, 

]> >ut it accufeth him 3 he cannot ftealebut it checks him : 

He cannot lie with his neighbours wife but it detefts 
Him, it is a biufhing ftiamefull fpirit that mutinies 
Ina mansbofbme : itfilsone fullof obftacles, 

It made me once reftore a peecc of gold that I found* 
Itbeggers any man that kcepes it : it is turmi'out of all 
Townes and Cities for a dangerous thing.andeuery 
Man that meanesto liue well, and endeauours totrulF 
To bimfelfe , and liue without it* 

i . -Zounds, it is tuennow at my elbow, perfwading me 
Not to killtheDuke* 

e.Takethe Diuell in thy minde,aud beleeue him not. 

He would infinuate with thee to make thee figh. 

i .Tut I am iirongin fraud he cannot preuaile with me , 
I warrant thee- 

a.Stood like a tall fellow that refpeds his reputation. 
Come {hall we to this geare ? 

i *Take him ouer the coftard with the hilt of my Sword, 
And then. we willchop him in the Malmley, but in the next 
2. Oh excellent detiice.makc a foppe of him* (roome: 

1. Harke, heftirs Ihalll ftrike f 

2. No 3 firft lets reafon with him* Cla. awaketh. 

Cla-W here art thou keeper, giueme a cup of Wine, 

1. You-fliall haue Wine enough, my Lord anone. 

CU. In Gods Name what art thou t 

2. A man, as you are- 
C/k.But not as I am , royalb 1 
i. Nor you as we are loyall- 

CAz.Thy voyce is thunder,but thy lookes are humble. 
a.My Yoyceas now the Kings, my lookes mineowne. 
C7<«.How darkely and how dead lydoeft thou (peaks ? 
Tell me, who are you ? wherefore came you hither ? 

Am , To, to , to. 




Cla. To murther me 



Am* I* 



CU . You fcarce haue the heart to tell me lo. 

And therefore cannot haue the heart to doe it, 

W herein my friends haue I.offended you i 

i. Offended 



of Richard the Third. 

1 Offended vs you haue not, but the King. 

CU. I fhall be reconciled to him againe, 

2 Neucr my Lord, therefore piepare to dye. 

Cla. Are youcald forth from out a world of men 

To flay the innocent ? what is my offence ? 

Where are the euidence to aecufe me ? 

What lavvfull quell hathgiuen their verdi<ft v» 

Vnto the frowning Fudge, or whopronounc d 
The bitter fentence of poore Clarence death. 

Before I be conuia by courie of Law ? 

1 o threaten me with death is moft vnlawfull ; 

I charge you as you hope to haue redemption 
By Chrifts deare Blood fhed for our grieuous finnes, 
That you depart andlay no handson me, 

I be deed you vndertake is damnable, 

1 What we will doe,we doe vponcommand, 

2 And he that hath commanded vs is the King- 
C/4. Erroneous vatfaile,the great King of Kings , 

Hath inhis Table of his Law commanded. 

That thou (halt doe no murder , and wilt thou then 
Spurne at his edi<ft,and fulfill a mans ? 

Take heed, for he holds vengeance in his hands, 
Tohurlevpon their heads that breake his law* 

2 And that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee. 

For falfe forfwearing,and for murder toor 
Thou didft receiue the holy Sacrament, 

To fight the quarrell of the houfe of Lankafier. 

1 And like a traytortothe name of God, 

Did It breake that vow, and with thy trccherous blade 
Vnript the bowels of thy foueraignes fbnne. 

2 Whom thou wertfvvorne to cherilh and defend, 
i How canft thou vrge Gods dreadfull Law to vs. 

When thou haft broke it in fo deare degree ? 

Cla. Alafle/or whofe fake did 1 that indeed ? 

For Edward, {or my brother, for his fa.ke : 

Why firs, he fends you not to murder me for this. 

For in this finne he is as deepeas T, 

If God will be reuenged for this deed, 

Take not the quarrell from his powerfull arme, 

D 2 He 
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The Tragedy 

He needes no indire<ft nor lawfull courfe,’ 

To cut off thole that hane offended him* 
i Who made thee then a bloody minifler,' 

W hen gallant lpring,braue Plantagenet, 

The Princely Nouice was ftrookedead by thee. 

Cla, My brothers loue,the Diuell,and my rage* 
i Thy brothers loue, the Diuell,and thy fault, 

Haue brought vs hither now to murder thee, 

Cla, Oh>ifyou loue my brother, hate not me, 

I am his brother, and I loue him well : 

If you behirde for neede,goc backe againe, 

And 1 will fend you to my brother Cjlocejler^ 

Who will reward you better for my life. 

Then Edward will for tidings of my death* 

a You aredeceiued^your brother Gleeejler hates you. 
CAz.Ohno,heloues me, and he holds me deare, 

Goe you tohimfrom me. 
j4tn - 1 fo we will* 

Cla. Tell him, when that our Princely father Yorks, 

Bleft his three fonnes with his vi&orious arme ; 

Andchargd vs from his foule to loue each other. 

Be little thought of this diuided friend fhip, 

Bid Q loeester thinke on this, and he will weepe. 
>tfw.I,milftones,as heleffoned vs to weepe. 

Cla. O doe not flander himfor he is kind. 

1 Right as fliow in harueft, thou deceiueft thy felfe^ 

Tis he that fent vs hither now to murder thee* 

Cla, It cannot be for when I parted with him 
He hugd me in his armes, and fwore with fobs, 

That ne woul^ labour my deliuery. 

2 Whyfohedoth,nowhcdcliuersthee, 

from this worlds thraldome, to the ioyes of Heauen* 
i Make peace with God, for you muft dye my Lord* 
Cla, Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 

Tocounfell me to make my peace with Cod; 

And art thou yet to thy ovvne foule fo blinde, 

That thou wilt war with God, for murdring me? 

Ah firs confider, he that fet you on 

To doe this deed. will hate you for this deed, 

2 What 
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Exit’ 



* Whatto!'we d oe? 

CU. Relent, and fane your foules- 

h^Notto baiftly fauage^nd diuellifh 

Mv friends 1 tpie tome pitty m your Iookes ; 

Oh if thy eyes be not a flatterer. 

Come thou on my fide and mtreate for me * 

\ begins Prince whatbegger pitties not ? '' 

‘ i Uhus,and thus : if this will not ferue He flaks hit* 

He chop thee in the Malmefey but in the next roome* 
,iA bloody deed and defperacely performd, 

Hovv fame would I like Mate walh my hands. 

Of this moft grieuous guilty murder done* 

1 Why doft thou not helpeme ? 

Bv heauen the Duke fhaU know how flacke thou art* 

2 I would he knew that I had faued his brother, 

Take thou the fee, and tell him what I fay, 

For i repent me that the Duke is flaine. 

i So doe not I, goe coward as thon art. 

Now muft I hide his body in feme hole, 

Vntill the Duketake order for his bunall : 

And when I haue my meed X muft away. 

For this will out, and here I muft not ftay . 

Enter King , Qt*eene y Hafii»gs y Kttters, &e. 

King. So now I haue done a good dayes worke 
Your Peares continue the vnited league, 

I euery day expeft an Embaffage 
From my Redemer,to redeems me hence : 

And now in peace my foule fha 11 part to heauen. 

Since I haue fet my friends at peace on ear^ : 

Kilters and H*f?i«p,takeeach others hand, 

Difemble not your hatred, iweare your loue* 

Ki . By heauen my heart is purged from grudging hate. 
And with my hand I feale my true hearts loue. 

Haft. So thriue I as 1 fweare the like* 

Kmg. Take heed you dally not before your King, 

Leaft he that is thefapreame King of Kings, 

Confound your hidden falehood, and award 
Eytherof you to be the others end. 

D 3 Haft. 
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The Tragedy 

Haft. So profperI,as I fweare perfeSlcue: 

Ri. And Iasi loue Haft in gs with my heart. 

King. Maddam, your felfe is not exempt in this. 

Nor your lbnne Dorfet, Buckingham ; nor you, 

Youhaue beene factious one again ft the other -• 

Wife, loue Lord Haftmgs , let him kifle your hand, 

And what you doe, dee it vnfainedly. 

Oh. Here Haft mgs, Iwillneuer more remember 
Our former hatred, lo thriue J and mine. 

-Dor/.Thusenterchange of loue,' 1 here.proteft, 

Vpon ray part fhall bevnuiolable. 

Hast. And fo I fwere my Lord. 

King. Now princely 'Buckingham feale vp this league, 
With thy embracement to my wiues allies. 

And make me happy -in this vnity. 

BuckJWb&nevtcv Buckingham dothtume. his hate 
On you,or yours,but with all dutious loue 
Doth cherilh you and yours, Godpunilh me 
With hate,in thofe where I expe£Vmoft loue. 

When I haue moft neede to iraploy a friend , , •! 

And moft affurea that he is a Irieind, j b, / 

Deepe,hollow trecherous,and full of guile 
Be he vnto me: This doc I begge of God 
When I amcold in zeale to you or yours. 

King. A pleafing cordiail Princely Buckingham, 

Is this thy vow vnto my iickly heart.: 

There wanteth now our brother GloceJier here. 

To make the perfect period of this peace. 

Enter GloceJier . 

And-in good time here comes the noble Duke. 

C/tf.Goocfrnorrow to my foueraigne King and Quecne, 
And princely Peares, a happy time of day. 

.King. Happy indeed as we hauefpent the day. 

Brother we haue done deeds of charity : 

Madepeaceof emnity,faire loue of hate, 

Betwcene thefefwelling wrong infeenfed Peares. 

Glo. A blefled labour moft foueraigne Liege, 

Amongft this Princely heape, if any here 
By falfe intelligence, or wrong furmile. 

Hold 
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of Richard the Third . 

Hold mea foe, if I vnwictingly br m itiy 
Haue thought committed that is hardlyborpj 
By any in this prefence , Ide/tre 
' j o reconcile me to his freindly peace, 

Tis deachto metobeat emnity, 

I hate it and defire -all good mens loue. 

Firft Maddam I intreat peace of yon , ' 

Which I purchace with my dutious feruice. 

Oi you my noble coufen Buckingham, 

Ifeuer any grudge were lod'gd betweene vs. 

Of you my Lord Ritters , and Lord Gray of you, - • 

That all without defart haue fround on me. 

Dukes,Earles, Lords, Gentlemen, indeed of all *• 

I do not know that Englifhman aliue. 

With whom myfoule is any iotteat oddes, 

More then the infant that is borne to night : 

I thanke my God for my humility, 

£>u. A holy day (hall this be kept hereafter, 

I would to God all ftrife were well compounded. 

My foueraigne leige I dobefeech your Maiefty 
To take our brother Clarence, toyour grace. 

GVo.Why Maddam, haue I offered loue for this, 
Tobethuslcorndin this royall prefence ? 

Who knowes not that the noble Duke is dead ? 

You doe him iniury to fcome his coarfe- ( he'ds ? 

Ri. Who knowes not lie is dead, who knowes 
ftju,. All feeing heauen , what a world is this ? 

Bhc. Looke 1 lb pale Lord Dcrfet as the reft ? 

Dor. I my good Lord and nonein this prefeuce 
But his red colour hath forfooke his cheeke% 

Kin. Is Clarence dead ? the order was reuerft. 

GE. But He poore foule by our firft order dido. 

And that a winged Mercury did bearc. 

Some tardy criple bore the countermaundp 
That came too lagge to fee him buried : 

God graunt that fome lefle noble and lefle loyal], 

Neererin bloody thoughts, but not in blood : * 

Ceierue not worfe then wretched Clarence did. 

And yet goe currant from fufpition.- Enter Darby. 
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The Tragedy 

Dar.K boone (my foueraigne)ibr my feruicedone. 

Kin. I pray thee peace my foule is full of forrow. 

Bar. I will not rife vnleflc your highnefle grant, 

Kin . Then fpeake at once, What is it thou demandeft > 
Bay. The forfeit (Soueraige) of my fecuants life. 

Who flew to day a ryotous gentleman ^ 

Lately attending on the Duke of N orffolke? 

Kin. Haue I a tongue to dome my brothers death, 

And fhall thefame giue pardon to a flaue ; 

My brother flew no man, his fault was nought. 

And yet his punifhment was cruell death* 

Who fued to me for him? who in my rage, 

Kneeld at my feete,and bad me be aduifde ? 

Who fpake of brother-hood, who of loue ? 

Who told me how the poore foule did forfake 
The mighty Warwick*) and did fight forme? 

Who told me in the field at Tewxhnry, 

When Oxford had me downe he refcued me. 

And fay d deare brother Hue and.be a King ? 

Who told me when we both lay in the field, 
Frozenalmoft to deatb,how belapt me 
Euen in hisowne armes, and gaue himfelfe 
All thinneand naked tothenumbecold night ? 

All this from my remembrance brutifh wrath 
Sinfully pluckt, and not a man of you 
Had fo much grace to put it in my minde. 

But when your carters or your waytingvaffailes 
Haue done a drunken daughter, and defac'd 
The precious Image of ourdeareft Redeemer, 

You fttaighp are on your knees for pardon, pardon 
And I vniuflly too,mnft grant it you. 

But for my brother not a man would lpeakc. 

Nor I (vngracious) ipeakevnto my felfe, 

Forhim poore foule: the proudeft one you all 
Haue beene beholding to him in his life. 

Yet none of you would once pleade for his life •" 

Oh God, I feare thy iuftice will take hold 
On me,and you,and mine,and yours for this. (Exit. 

Come helpc me to my clofet,oh poore Clarence 
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of Richard the Third, . 

do. This is the fruit of rawneffe : marke you not 
How that the guilty kindred of the Queene, 

Lookt pale when they did heare of Clarence death : 

Oh, they did vrge it ftill vnto the King, 

God will reuenge it. But come lets in 
To comfort Edward with our company* Exeunt, 

Enter Dutches of Tori?? 9 witb Clarence Children . 

Boy. Tell me good Granam, is our Father dead ? 

But. No Boy. ( ? 

Boy. Why doe you wring your hands and beat your 
And cry , Oh Clarence my vnhappy fonne ■ 

G trie. W by doe you looke on vs and fliake your head e 
And call vs wretched , Orphanes,caftawaies, 

If that our noble Father be aline ? 

But. Mypritry Cofens you miftake me much, 

I do lament the iickncfle of the King : 

As loth to loofe him now your Fathers dead : 

It were loft labour to weepe for one that’s loft. 

Boy. Then Granam you conclude that he is dead. 

The King my vncle is too blame for this • 

God will reuenge it, whom 1 will importune 
With dayly prayers all to that eftedt. 

T>ut -Peace Children peace,the King doth loue yoUwell a 
Incapable and Shallow inocents. 

You cannot gefle who caufed your Fathers death. 

Boy. Granam, we can : for my good Vncle Glocefoer, 
Told me,- the King prouoked by the ^ueene i 
Deuis’d impeachments to imprifon him : 

And when he told me fo he wept, 

And hugd me in his armes, and kindly kift^ny cheekes, * 
And bad me relie on him as one my Father, 

And he would loue me dearely as hisChilde. 

E>nt .Oh that deceit fhould fteale fuch gentle fhapes. 
And with a verruous vizard hide foule guile, 

He is my fonne yea and therein my fhame 



Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 
Bey. Thinke " -' ,r - -• u * * 

E>ut. I Boy: 
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W. Thinke you my Vncle did diffemble, Granam ? 



I cannot thinke it, harke, what noyfe is this ? 
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Enter the ‘Qfteene* 

g)u : Whofhall hinder me to waile and weepe : 
Tocindemy fortune, and torment my felfe? 
lie ioyne with blackedefpaire againft my felfe. 

And to my felfe become.an enemy- 
J?»/.What meanes thisfceaneof rude impatience? 

To make an aft of tragicke violence, 

Edward, my Lord, your fonne,ourKing,is dead. 

Why grow the branches,now the roote is wither d 
Why wither not the leaues,the lap being gone ? 
ifyou will liiie, lament: if dye,bebriefe : 

That our fwift winged foulesmay catch the Kings, 

Or like obedient fubiefts/ollow him 
To his new Kingdome ofperpetuallreft. 

D ttt . Ah fo much intereft haue 1 in thy forrow , 

As I had title in my noble husband : 

I haue bevvept a worthy husbands death, , 

And liu’d by looking on his image 

But now two mirrours of his Princely femblatice. 

Are craft in pieces by malignant death. 

And I for comfort haue but one felfe glafle. 

Which grieues me w T hen I fee my lliame in him. 

Thou art a widdow,yet thou art a mother. 

And haft the comfort of thy children left thee : 

But death ‘‘hath fnatcht my children from mine armes. 

And pluft two crutches from my feeble limmes, . 

Edward, fend Clarence, O what caufe haue I, 

Then,being but moity of my felfe, 

To ouergoe thy plaints, and drowne thy cries? 

Boy, G ood aunt, you wept not for my fathers death; 
How can weay d you with our kindreds teares ? 
f Girl. Our fetherlefTe diftreffe was left vnmoand. 

Your widowes dolours likewife be vnwepc» 

J^ 5 -Giue me no helpe in lamentation. 

1 am not barren to bring forth laments. 

All fprings reduce their currents to mine eyes. 

That I being gouernd by the watry Moone, 

May fend forth plenteous teares to drowne the world 1 : 
Oh my husband for.my heire Lord Edward, 

Ambo 
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' Oh for our father for our deare Lor d Clarence. 
j) M . Alas for both ,both mine Edward and Clarence. 

<9#. What ftay Had I but Edy*rd;$nd he is gone ? 

What ftay had we but Clarence ,and he is gone ? 
Put. What ftay had I, but they, and they are gone ? 
Otf.Waseuer widow, had fo deare a Ioffe ? 

»„.Was euer Orphanes had <o dearea Ioffe? 
jD^f.Waseuer mother had a dearer Ioffe 
Alalfe I am the motherof thefe moanes. 

Their woes are parceld, mine are generall. 

She for Edward weepes,and fodoe I ; 

I for a Clarence weepe, fo doth not fhe : 

Thefebabes for Clarence weepe and fo doe I, 

I for an Edward weepe, and fo-doethey, 

Alas, you three on me threefold diftreft. 

Povvre ail your teares, I am your forrows nurfe. 

And 1 will pamper it with lamentations. 

G/s-Maddam haue comfort, all of vs haue. caufe 
To waile the dimming of our fhining ftarre ? 

But none can cure their harmes by wayling them, 

Maddam my mother,I doe cry you mercy, 

I did not fee yor Grace, humbly on my kneeS 

Icraue yourblefling- _ . . ... 

But. God bleffe thee, and putmeekeneffe jnthymmde 3 
Loue, charity,- obedience, and true duty. 

Glo. Amen,make me to dye a good old man, 

Thats the butt end of my mothers bleffing, 

I maruell why her Grace did leaue it out ! 

You cloudy Princes, and heart forrowingPeares, ■ 
That beare this mutuall heauy loade of moane, 

N ow cheare each other in each other s loue : * 

Though we haue fpent our harueft for this King, 

We are to reape the harueft of his fonne : 

The broken rancour of your high fwolne hearts, 

Butlaftly iplinted, knit, and ioynd together, 

Muft greatly be preferud,cherinit,ancl kept. 

Me feemeth good that with feme little traine. 

Forthwith from Ludlow the young Prince be fetchu 
Hither to London to be Crownd our King. 

E a Glo, 
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f7/<?«Thenbeitfo! and goc we to determine 
Who they foall be that draight foall pod to L udlo » > 
Maddam,and you my mother will you goe, 

T9 giue your icnfures in this waighty bufmcfie. 

Anf. With all our hearts* Exeunt Ma.net G/o.Buc, 

r Bhc. My Lord, who euer Iourneyes to the Prince,, 

For Gods fake let not vs two be behind ; 

For by the way ile fort occafion, 

As index to the dory we lately talkt- of, ^ . 

To part the Queenes proud kindred from theKing^ 

Glo. My other fclfe,my counfels confidory 
My Oracle, my Prophet, my dearc Cohn : 

I like a child will goe by thy dire&ion: 

Towards Ludlow then, for we will not day behind. Exit] 
Enter two Citizens. 7 

1 Neyghbour well met,whether a way fo fad } 

2 I promile you, I fcarcely know my felfe* 

1 Hcare you the newes abroad? 

2 I, that the King is dead. 

1 Bad news birlady,feldome comes better, 

I feare,I feare,twill proue a troublefome world, Enter 

3 Cit. Good morrow neyghbours- another 

Doth this newes hold of good King Edwards death ? 

1 It doth* 3 Then traders looke to fee a troublefome 
1 No, no, by Gods grace his fonne {ball raigne. (world. 

3 Wo to that land thats gouernd by a child, 
a In him there is hope of gouernment. 

That in his nonage,eounlell vnder him. 

And in his full ripened yeares himfelfe. 

No doubt (hall then, and till then gouerne well, 

1 So dood t6e cafe when Henrie the fixt 
Was crownd at Parts Jbut at nine moneths old. 

3 Stood the date fo ; no good my friend not fo, 

Bor then our Land was famoufly inricht 
With politicke graue counfell: then the King 
Had vertuous vncles to protect his Grace. 

2 So hath this,both by the father and mother. 

3 Better it were they all came by the father, 

Or by the dither there.were noneat all; 

' ' For 
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For emulation now ,who fhall be earned, 

W Inch touch vs all too neercif God preuenc nst 
Oh full of danger is theDuke of Glocefler , 

And the Queenes kindred haughtyand proud. 

And were they to be rulde,and not rule, 

Thfc ficklv Land might folace as before. ' 

2 Come!come,we fearethe word, all foal 1 be well, / 

3 When clouds appeare,wife men put on theircloakes* 
When great leaues fall,the winter is at hand : 

When the Sunne fets,who doth not looke for night . 
Vntimely dormes makes them expea a dearth : 

All men be well : but if God fort it fo, 

T is more then we deferue,or I expect, • 

1 Truely thefoulesof men are full of dread. 

Yea cannot almod reafon with a man 

That lookes not heauy and full of feare. 

3 Before the time of change ftill it is fo. 

By a diuine inftinft mens mindes miftrud 
Enfuing dangers , as by proofc we fee. 

The waters fwell before a boydrous dorme, 

Butlcaueitall to God: whether away 

2 We are fent for to the Iuftice. 

3 And fo was I , ile beareyou company. Exeunt 
Enter Cardinal, Dutches ofT orke,^ueene, young York** 
Car . Lad night I heare they lay at Northampton, 

At Stony -fir afford will they be to night. 

To morrow or next day will they be here* 

Dut.l long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope he is much growne fince I lad faw him* 
j^.Butl heare no, they lay my fonne of Yorks 1 
, Hath ouertane him in growth. % 

Tor. I mother, but I would not haue it fo. / j 

D#r.Why my young coufin, it is good to grow? v 
Tor. Granam, one night as we did fit at flipper. 

My Vncle^iwtJ talkthow I did grow 
More then my brother, I quoth my VncleG/o. 

Small hearbes haue grace^reat weeds grow apace; 

And fince my thinkes I would not grow fo fad, 

Becaufe fweet flowers are flow, and weeds make. hade. 

E 3 Duu 
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r ' D//r.Good faith, good faith: the faying did not hold, 

In him that did obie& the fame to thee : 
Hewasthewretchedft thing when he was young , 

So long a growing and fo leafurely, 

That if this were a rule he fliould be gracious. 

Car. WhyMaddam, fo no doubt heis. 

Dut- 1 hope fo too but yet let Mothers doubt, 

Tor. Now by my troth if I had beene remembred, 

I could haue giuen my Vncles grace a flout, ( mine, 1 
That fhould haue neerer toucht his growth then he did 
Dut.Hoyv my pietty Torke : I pray thee let me heare.it. 
Tor . Marry they fay, that my Vncle grew fo faft. 

That he could gnawacruft.at two houresold, 

Twas full two yearesere I could get a tooth. 

Granam, this would haue beene a pritty ieft. 

Dut. Ipray theepritty Torke t who told _thee,fo 
Tor. Granam, hisNurfe. 

Dut. Why fhe was dead ere thou went borne- 
Tor. Jf twere not fhe,I cannot tell who told me- 
A perilous boy, go too thou arttoo fhrewd. 

Car > Good Madda.m be not angry withthe child • 

Slu. Pitchers hath eares. • Enter Dorfet, 

Car. Heere comes your fonne. Lord Marques,-D 
What newes Lord Marques ? 

D or. Such newes my Lord,asgriues me to vnfold. 

.How fares the Prince ? 

J)<?r.Wcll Maddam, and in health : 

Dut.Wbatis the newes then ? 

Dor. "LordRiucrs, and Lord Gray, are fent to Pomfret ., 1 
With them Sir Thomas Vaughan > prifoners. 

Dut. Who bath committed them ? 

Dor • The Mighty Dukes G locefier and Buckingham. 
Car, Ter what offence? 

Dor. 7 he l'umme of all I can, I haue difclofed -* 

Why or for whit thefe Nobles were committed. 

Is all vnknowne to me, my gracious Lady. 

JPy.Ay me, I fee the dovvnefall of our Houfe, 

The Tiger now hath feazd the gentle Hinde : 

Inflating tyrany begins to iet. . 

Vpoo 
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Vponthe innocent and lawlefle tbroane; 

Welcome deftru&ion,death,and maflacre, 
j fee as in a Map the -end of all. 

Dut. Accurfed and vnquiet wrangling dayes„ 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld ? 

My husband loft his life to get the Crowne, 

And often vp and downe my ionnes were toft. 

For me to ioy and weepe were gaine and Iofte, 

And being feated and domeflicke broyles 
Cleane ouerblowne,themfelues-the conquerours 
Make war vpon themfelues,bloodagaiaft blood 5 
Selfeagainftfelfe,0 prepoftrous 
And franticke outrage, end the damned ipleene. 

Or let me die to looke on death no more. 
j$u. Come come, my boy ,we will to Sanctuary* 

Dut . lie goe along with you.: 

£ht .Y ou haue no cau fe, 

^kr.My gracious Lady, goe.' ' 

And thither beare your treafure and your goods* • 

For my part,ilerefigne vnto your grace. 

The feale I keepe,and fo betide to me. 

As well I tender you, and all yours : ^ 

Come, ileeondudl you to the San&uary* Exeunt* 

The T rumfets found-Enter young Prince , Duke of 
Cj locefier y and Buckingham jCardinaUy&c, 

Bac . Welcome fvveet Prince to London,to your chamber. 
Gle. Welcome fweet Coien,my thoughts foucraigne : 
The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

Pry*. No Vncle, but ourcrofleson the way. 

Hath made it teadious, weary feme and beany, 

3 want more Vncles here to welcome me, 

C/o* Sweet Prince, the vntainted vertueof yohr yeares,- 
Haue not yet diued into the worlds deceit.: 

No more can you diftinguifh of a man, . 

Then ofhis outward fl%ew,which God he knowes, 
Seldomeor neuer iumpeth withthe heart: 

I hofe vncles which you want were dangerous^ 

Your Grace attended-f ©.their fugred words, 

But iookt not on the poyfon of their hearts ; 

■God 
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God keeps you from them^nd from fuch falfe friends.' 
Pr/w.God keepe mefrom falfe friends, but they were none 
Glo. My Lord, the Maior of Londoncomes to greete you. 

Enter Lord Maior* (daies. 

Lo.Ma. God bleffe your Grace, with health and happy 
Prin . I thanke you good my Lord, and thanke you all, 

I thought my mother, and my brother Porke, 

W ould long ere this haue met vs on the way : 

Fie what a flug is Hafiings that he comes not 
T o tell vs whether they will come or no* Ent er L.Hasl. 

Hue. And in good time here comes the fweating Lord, 
-Welcome my Lord ; what, will our mother come ? 
Platt* On what cccafion God he knowes,not I : 

The Qpeene your mother, and your brother Parke 
Hath taken San&uary : The tender Prince 
W ould f aine come with me to meete your Grace, 

But by his mother was perforce with-held* 

Buc. Fie, what an indited and peeuifh courfe 
Is this of hers ? Lord Cardinally will your Grace 
Perfwade the Queene to fend the Duke of Parke 
- Vnto his Princely brother prefently ? 
iPfheedeny, Lord Huttings goe with them. 

And from her iealous armes,plucke him perforce* 

Car -My Eo.oi Buckingham ,if my weake oratory 
Can fromhis mother winne the Duke of Parke 
Anon expeft him here: but if die be obdurate 
To milde intreaties, God forbid 
Wefhould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of bleffedSanfluaryt not for all this Land, 

Would I be^guilty offo great a fmne, 

Buc. You are too fenceleflfe obftinate my Lord, 

Too ceremonius and traditionall : 

W eigh it but with the greatneffe of his age. 

You breakenot San&uary in feaiing him ‘ 1 'I * 

The benefit whereof is alwayes granted 
T o thofe whofe dealings hauedeferued the place, 

And thofe who haue the wit toclaime the place, 

: This Prince hath ney ther claimed it,fior deferued it, 

And therefore in mine opinion cannot ha ue it* 

Then 



Vetkin 

Therrtake him from thence that is not there* 

You breake no priuiledge nor Charter there : 

Oft haue 1 heard of Sanduary men. 

But Sanftuary children neuer till now - 

Car My Lord,you fttall ouer-rule my mind for once ? 
Come one Lord Hafiings ^i\i you goe with me ? 

Platte I goe my Lord. Exit’ Car. & 

Prin. Good Lords make all the fpeedy haft you may » 
Say Vncle Cjloceftery if our brother come. 

Where .(hall we foiourne till our Coronation ? 

qio. Where it thinkft beft vnto your royall felfe • 

If I may counfell you feme day or two 
Yourhighnefle fliall repofe you attheTower s 
Then were you pleafe as (hall be thought moil fit 
i For your bell health and recreation* 

Prin. I doe not like the Tower of any place, 
i Did In llius Cafer build that place my Lord ? 

2?«c.Hedid my gracious Lord begin that place. 

Which fincefueceeding ages haue reedified* 

Prin. Is it vpon record or elfe reported 
Succefliuely from age to age,he built it ? 

Buc. Vpon record my gracious Lord. 

Prin. But fay my Lord it were not regifterd. 

Me thinkes the truth fhould hue from age to age,’ 

As t’were retaild to all pofterity, 

Eiien to the generall ending day. 

Glo. So wile, fo young, they fay doneuerliue long* 
Pr/'w.What fay you Vncle ? ‘ 

Glo. I fey without Cara&ers fame lines long : 

) That like the formall vice, iniquity, 

I moralize two meanings in one w ord. * 

- Prin. That lulitu Cafir was a famous man. 

With what his valour did inrich his wit, 

L His wit fet downe to make his valour Hue s 
Death makes no conqueft of his conquerour. 

For now he Hues in fame though not in life s 
He tell you what,my Coufen Buckingham • 

Buc. W hat my gracious Lord ? 

X * >rin ‘ And if I Hue vntill I be a man* 

F He 
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He winne our ancient right in France* gain** 

Or dye a fouldier as I lin'd a King, 

Glo'. Short fummers likely haue a foryvard fprfngi 
Enter young? orkc Jrlafiittgs ^Cardinal/. 
3ter.Now in good time,heere comes the Duke q f ?Vl 
Prin.Richardot ?Vri^ how fares our noble brother: J 
Tot*W ell my dearc Lord :1b mu ft I call you now* 
Fri/i.l brother to our griefe, as it is yoursa, 

Too late he died that might haue kept this Title, 
Whichby his death hath loft much maiefty, . ’ 

Glo. How fait es our coufen noble Lord of ?V^v 
Tor. I thanke you gentle Vncle ; O my Lord , 

You faid that idle weeds arc faft in growth ; 

T he Prince my brother hathouer gr.owne me farre 
Qlo. Hee hath my Lord. 

Ter. And therefore is he idle? 

Glo. Oh my fairecoulen I muft not fay lb. 

Tor. Then he is more beholding to you then I. 

Glo. He may command me as my foueraigne, 

"But you haue power in me as in a kinfman . 

Tor . I pray you vncle giuC methis Digger. 

G lo. My Dagger little .coulen,withall my heart. 

Erin, A beggeri brother ? 

Ter. Of my kind Vncle that T know will giuc 
And being but a toy which is no gift, togiue, . 

Git* A greater gift then that lie giuemycoufem - 
T or. A greater gift , O thats the Sword to it. 

Glo. 1 gentle ebufen were it light enough • 

Tor.O then \f fee you will part but with light gifts; 

In weightier things youle fay a begger nay. 

Glo . It^s to weighty for your grace to vveare* 

Tor. I weigh it lightly were it hcauier. 

Glo, What would you haue my weapon little Lord* 
Tor . I would that I might thinke you as you call me. ■ 
Glo. How ? Torke, Little* 
v tn ' My X* o f Torke will ftill he crofie in talke : 

Vncle your grace knowes howto beare with him* 

^ ? or. You meane to bearc me , not to bearc with me j 
Vncle, my brother rooekes both you and me, 

/ . Bscaulc 
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wa wtet a marpe promded wit he reafon* 
Vacate thefcoraehegiucU,,, vncle. 
lo » lu a 4 , a nt i v taunts himfelfe: 
jicpretc'y (Earns, is wonderful!, 

Wlo w^lyou paffealong ? 
f r'lfr Ld mv eood cou 

Tor. I (hall not fleepe in qwetatthe 
glo.V&y ananrghofta 

M y granam told me, he was murdred there, 

EriH.Ti feare.no vncles- dead* 

Glo.Wot none that hue, I hope* . 

Prtn. And iftheyhue,I hope I need not fearc. 

But come my Lord, with a heany heart 

B^Thinke you my I* • this little prating ork 

Wasnottncenccd by hisfubtiic mother. 

To taunt and fcorne you thus opptobriounv ? 

T ff/' No doubtjtio doubt, Otis a pet on s boy, 

Bold.Quicke, ingenious, foiward^capable. 

He is all the mothers frbtn the top to the toe* • 

Zhwr.Well let them reft: come hither Cate sty. 

Thou art fworn as deeply toefFe A what wemtend 
As clofely to conceale what w e impart* n 

Thou knoweft our reafons vrgd vpon the way s i 
W bat thinkeft thou, is it not an tafie'mat!ter 
Toraakc7«///V**w LMaBmgs of our mind. 

For the inftalment of this nobleDuke, 

In the feate rsyall of this famous lie ? 

Cat. He for his fathers fake fo loues the Prince, 

That he will not be wonne to ought agairtft him. ^ 

S H o What thinkeft thou then of Stanley, whit will he ? 

P ^ Cat* 




30 




60 






240 250 260 270 280 290 300 









y Y8£ btty 

* 6W. He will do all in alias Haft/sigs doth* - 
Sac. W ell then no more but this: 

Go gentle Catesby^ and as it were a farre off, 

Sound Lord H aftings, how he ftands affe&ed 
Vnto our purpofe, Ifhe be willing. 

Encourage, him and drew him all our reafonss 
If hcbe leaden, icy ,cold vnwilling. 

Be thou fo too: and To breake off your talke, 

And giue vs notice of his inclination, 

For we to morrow hold deuided counfels 
Wherein thy felfe fhall highly be imployed. 

Glo.C ommend me t&L.WiHiamygW him Catetby 
His ancient knot of dangerous aduerfaries 
To morrow are let blood at Cattle, 

And bid my friends forioy of this good newes,* 

Giuc gentle Mis Shore one gentle kiffe the more* 
A*r.Good Cates by effe& this bufineffe foundly « 

Cat good Lords both : with all the heed I may,’ 
Olo* Shall we heare from you Cates by ere we fleepe ? 

Or You fiiall my Lord. Exit Catesby, 

t> ° ’vt Crosby place there fiiall you find vs both. 

JTt j y „ Lordj what 111311 we doe if we perceiue 
mihamLoxd Hfftmgs will notyeild to our complots? 

o/fl.Chop off his head man, fome what we will doe. 
And looke when I an>King,claime thou of me 
The Earledome ofHerf nd and the mooueables, * 
Whereof the King my brother flood poffeft* 

£«c.lk ! claime that promife at your hands. 

r°°u -° ^ aucit y ea Ided with willingneffe ’ : 
Come let vs fup betimes, that afterwards 

We may digeft our complots in fome forme ll Zxmnu 

,, „ * me , ra "“mg” toZord Hafiingsl 

Meff. What ho my Lord. * ' 

Hatt. Who knocks atthedoore? 

ff e f- Vpon the ftroke offoure. 

MefT S I ir°m th L rn r fterfl L eepe the tedl *ous night ? 
Mejf, So it fhould feeme by that I haue to fay .• 
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e/fticnard the Third, 

Firft he commends him to your noble Lordfhipi 7 

flaft hnd then. Me f And then he fends you word 

He dreamt to night , the Boare had caft his helme ; 

Befides he fa yes, there are two counfels held. 

And that many be deternined at the one, 

Which may make you and him to rew at the otheif 
Therefore he lends to know your Lordfhips pleaiurc w \.. 

If prefently you will take horfe with him, 

And with all fpeed poll into the North, 

To fhun the danger that his foule diuines* 

Han. Good fellow goe returne vnto my Lord., 

Bid him not feare the liberated counfels ; v - - - 
His honour and my felfe are at the one. 

And at the other is my feruant C atesby s 
Where nothing.can proceed that toucheth vs. 

Whereof I fiiall not haue intelligence. 

Tell him his feares are fliallow, wanting inftancy/ 

And for his dreamesT wonder he is fo fond ' 

To truft the mockery of vnquiet Cumbers- 
To flie the Bore before the Bare perfues vs 3 
W ere to incence the Boare to follow vs. 

And make purfuit where he did meaneto chafe: 

Go bid thy matter rife and come to me. 

And we will both together to the T ower. 

Where he fiiall fee the Boare will vs kindly, 

Mef, My gracious Lord^le tell him what you fay. -Exiti 
Enter Catesby to Lord Hayings, 

Cat. Many good morrows to my noble Lord . 

Hafio Good morrow Catesby : you are early flirting, 

* Whatnews,what news, in this our totterinu ftate ? 

Cat. It is a reeling world indeed my Lord/ 

And I beleeue twill neuer ftand vpright 
Till Richard weare the Garland of the Realme. * 

Half. How > weare the Garland/ doft thou meane the 
Cat. l my good Lord. (Crowne? 

■Haft. lie haue this crowne of mine cut from my fhoul- 
Ere 1 will fee the Crowne fo foule mifplaft ; (ders 

But can ft thou gueffe that he doth aymeatk? " i , & 

pop my lifemy L. and hopes to find you forward 

F 3 Vpon • ' 
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The Tragedy 

Vpon his party for the gains thereof, 

And thereupon he fends you this good news j 
That this flifvd vCif day, -your enemies, , 

The kindred of theQueene,muft dye at ft omfret. 

tlaft. Indeed 1 am no mourner for this news, 
Becauiethey hauebeene dill mine enemies: 

But that ile giuc my voyce on R ichor as lid e , 

To barremy matters heiresin true defeat, 

God knows I will not doc it to the death* 

Cw.God keepeyour Lofdfoip in that gracious mind. 
Haft . But! fhafl laugh atthis a twelmonth hence 
That they who brought me to my matters hate, 

5 liue to looke vpon their tragedy 
I tell thee Catesby. Cat* What my Lord? 

Haft. Ere a fortnight nufke me-elder, i 
3le fend fome packing that yet chiftkes not one iu 
Cat.Tis a viie thing to dye my gracious Lord 
When men are vnprcpard,and looke not for it* 

Haft.Q monftrous,monftrous,and foit fals out 
W ith Riuers ^Vaughan, Gw^cl-fotwill doe 
With fome men elfc, who thinke themfeluesas flfe - - 

As thousand I,who as thou knowft are deare 
To Princely Richard , and to Buckingham. 

^V.The Princes botli make high account of you 
For they account his head vpon the bridge* 

Haft. I know they do and I haue well deferud it. 

Enter Lord Stanley* < - 1 

W hat my L* where is your Boare.ifpeare man ? 

Feate you the Bore, and goe you fo vnprouided 
Stan. My L* good morrow : good morrow Catesbj : 
You may iett oif,but by the holy Rood, 

I doe not like thefe feuerall counfels* 

Ha ft. My L. I hold my life as deare as you doe yours, 
And neuer in my life I doe protetty . 

Was it more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinke you but that I know our ftate fecure, 

I would be fo triumphant as I am ? 

Stan. The lords at Pomfret when they rode from Landau, 
Were iacund^and fuppofd their Rate? was tore, 

- An* 
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And indeede bad no caufe to mittruft •* 

But vet you fee how foone the day orecaft, 

This^i/den fcab of rancor I mifdoubt, 

PravGodI fly, I proue a need Idle coward, 

But come my Lord fhall we to the Tower • ■ 

Then fome that haoe accufcdthem weaicth^r 1. 

But comc.my L. let vs away- Cxtt.b.Stmri V ,V 

Haft' Go you before lie follow presently * 

Enter Haftings aVurftnant, . 

imMA l m« K./<v^,how goe«!>e 
?»r.l he better that it plcafe your good 
Haft. 1 tell thee fellow, tisbetter with me now, 
vl hen when I met thee laft where now we meets 
Then was 1 going prifoner totheTower, 

By the fuggeftion ofthe, Quefene s al ics * • 

But now I tell thee ( keepeitto thy felfe ) 

This daythofe enemies are put to death. 

And I in better ftate then euer l was* 

Pur. God hold it to your Honours good content. 
Haft.Qiimttcy Hastings, hold fpend thou that* 

He giues him kispurfe. _ 

ftur. God flue your Zordfoip*£?''f •-? Tnter a Prttfh 
'Haft* What Sir lehn, you are well met : 

J ath beholding to you for your laft dayes exerctie : 

C<&e the next Sabbath, and lwill content yon.Hewhtfpers 
tP Enter Buckingham. ( in his ear er 

fi&c.How now Lard Chamber laine, what talking With a 
Your friends at Pomfret they d oeneed jhe Prieft* (Prieft*; 
Your Honour hath qo firming wqrkein hand* 

H aft.Q o.od faith, and when I met this holy man, > 
Thofe«ienyoutalkeof,came into my minde ; 

What-, go you to the.Tower my Lord ? 

Buc. I do, but long I fhall not ftay, 

1 fhall returne before your Lordfliip thence. 

Haft. 1 is like enough for I ftay dinner there* 

Bhc. Anti fupper too although thou knoweft it not? 

Com® 
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Come (hall vve goe along ? 

Enter Sir Rickard Ratlijfef with the Lord R inert 
Gray and. B anghan,prifoners 
Rat. Come bring forth theprifoners. 

Riu.Siz Richard Rat life ,. let me tell thee this : 

Today thou {halt behold afubieft die. 

For truth for duty and forioyalty. 

Gray. God kcepethe Prince from all the packe of you ; 
A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers. ■ 

Riu.O Pomfertfomfret. O thou bloody, prilon 
Fatall and ominous to noble Peares : 

Within the guilty clofure of thy walles 
Richard thefecond heere was haekt to death : 

And for more flaunder to thy difmail foule, 

We giue thee vp our guiltlcfle blood to drinke. 

Gray. Now Margrets curfe is falnevpon our heads 
For Handing by, when Richard ftabd her fonne . * 

Riu.Then eurft {he Haftmgs ,xhetn cur ft ihe Buckingham: 
Then eurft fhe Richard. O remember God, S 
To heare her prayers for them as now for vs 
And for my filler and herprincely fonne : 

Be fatisfied deare God with our trije bloods* 

Which as thou knoweft vniuftly muft be fpilt- 
i^Come,come,di{patch,the limit of your Hues is our 

And take our leaues vnull we meete in heauen. Exemi 
Enter the. Lords to conn jell. 
i/#^My Lords at once, thecaufe why we are met, 
r Is to determine of the Coronation* 

In Gods Name fay when is this royal Iday ? 

Rue. Are ill tfemgs fitting for that royall time'? 

"Ear. It is, and yet in nomination. 

Ptfh.To morrow then, I gefle a happy time. 
^.Whoknowes the Lord Protelhrs mind herein? ' 

mWard r Wuht ! ie, ? 0bleDuke ? C bis mind ’ 
r m / I - n ? ethl r nks y°« toon Id fooneft know 
^r.Who I my Lord ? weknow each others faces : 
liut for our hearts, he knowes no more of mine, 

* hen 1 of yours « ner I no more of his, then you of mine. 

Lord 
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T ord Haftings ,y cm and he are neere in loue « 

U Haftd thanke his grace, T'know he loues me well ; 

But for his purpofe in the Coronation 
I haue not founded him , nor he dehuered 
His graces pleafure any way therein : 

But vou my Lord may name the time, 

And in the Dukes benalfe He giue my voyce. 

Which I prefume he will take in good part. • 

BilhlNow in.good time heerecomes the Duke humcliC' 
Enter Cjtoccfter- 

Glo. My noble Lord, and coufens all good morrow, . 
I hauebeene longalleepe , but now I hope 
Myabf<nce doth negiett no great defignes, 

Which by my prefence might hauebeene concluded. 

Tine. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 
William L . Haf tings had now pronounft your part : 

I measie your voyce from Crowning of the King, 

Glo. ThenmyL. Battings, no man might be bolder. 
His Lord fhip knowes me well t and loues me well* 

Haft, I thanke your grace* 

Glo. My Lord of Elio. 

Bijh. My Lord* 

Glo. When I was la ft in Holborne, 

I faw good ftrawberies in you Garden there, 

I doe befeech you fend forfome of them* 

Bifh. I goe my Lord- 

Glo. Coufen Buckingham, a word with you : 

Cate shy hath founded Baft in gs in ourbufinefi'e. 

And finds the tefty Gentleman fo hote. 

As he will loofe his head ere giue confent, 

Hismaillers fonne as worlhipfull he termesi?. 

Shall loofe the royalty of Englands Throane. 

Aw.Withdraw you hence my A .He follow yon.Ex.Gle. 
Bar. We haue not yet fet downe this day of triumph. 
To morrow in mine opinion is too foone : 

For I my felfe am not fo well prouided. 

As elfe 1 would be , were the day prolonged. 

Enter the Bfopcf E lie. (berries. 

Where is my L.Protdlor, Ihaue fent for thefe ftraw, 
G Baft. 
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Tragedy MS3aam 

Haft' His grace lookes chearefullyand imooth to day; 
Theres fome conceit or other likes him well, . • > 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuchafpiric 
I thinke there is neuer a man in Chriftendome, 

That can klfe hide his loue or hate then he : 

For by his face ftraight {hall you know his heart. ; 

r £tar. What of bis heart perceiue you in his face. 

By any likelihood he fhewed to day ? 

Haft- Marry that with no man heere he is offended, 
For if he were , he would haue fhewde it in his face. 
E>ar. 1 pray G od he be not, I lay. 

Enter Glocefter. - 

Glo. I prayyoiralb, what do they deferue 
That do conlpiremy death with diuelilh plots 
Of damned witchcraft , and that hauepreuaild ? 

Vpo'n my body with their hellifh charmes ? 

Haft. The tender loue I beare your grace my Lord 
Makes me mo ft forward in this noble prefence. 

To doom? the offenders whatfoeuer they be :* 

I fay my Lord they haue deferued death, 

Glo. Then be your eyes the witnelfe ofthisil] , 

See how I am bewitcht , behold mine arme 
Is like a blafted fapling withered vp. 

I his is that Edwards wife, that monftrous witch, 
Conforted with that harlot ftrumpet Shore } 

That by their witchcraft thus haue marked me. 

H-aTh. If they hauedone this thing my gracious Lord. 
Glo. If thou Protestor of this damned ftrumpet. 
Telftthoumeof iffs ? thou art a traitor. 

Off with his head : Now by Saint Paul s 
1 will not din^to day I fwere, 

Vntill I fee the lame , fome fee it done : 

^ reftthatdoue me, come and follow me. Exeunt. ntantt 
Haft. Wo,wo,for £#£/W,not a whit for m e.Ca.with Haft. 
For 1 too fond might haue prenentcd this : 

Stanley did dreame the boare did race hishelme. 

But 1 dxfdaind it and did fcorne to hie. 

Three times to day my footecloth Horfedid ftumble. 
And ftarted vvhenhe leokt vpon the Tower, 

As 






,, ^/Richard the Third. 

As loth to beare me to the flaughter-fteufe* . 

Oh now 1 warrant the Prieft that fnake to me,. 

I now repent I told the Pursuant, ^ 

As twere triumphing at mine enemies , 

How they at Pomfret bloodily werebutcherd, 

^41 my felfe fecure in grace and fauour. 

Oh Margret,Margret, now thy heauy curie 
Js lightned on poorc Haftings wretched head. . 
CW.Difpatch myLord,the Duke wouldbe at dinner. 
Make a fhort lhrift,he longs to fee your head. 

Haft. O momentary ftate of worldly men, , 

Which we more hum for,then for the grace of n - 

Who builds his hopes in the ayre of your faire loo j 
liues like a drunken fayler on a maft? 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downe 
Into the latall bowels of thedeepe. , 

Gome leade me to the blocke, beare him my neaa* 

They fmile at me,that fhortly lliall be dead xe 

Enter Duke of glocefter , and Buckingham^ armour. 

Glo .C ome cou fcn,canft thou quake and change thy colour 
Murder thy breath in middle of a word , 

And then begin againe and flop againe. 

As if thou wert aeftraft and mad with terror, 

Aac.Tut feare not me, 

I can counterfeit the deepe T raied ian, 

Speake and looke backe and prieoneuery fide ; 

Intending deepe fufpition gaftly lookes 
Are at my feruice like enforfed fmiles. 

And both are ready in their offices 

To grace my ftratagems- Enter Maior . 

GVo. Here comes the Maior 

Buc. Let me alone to entertalne him. L-Maior 

Glo. Looke to the draw-bridge there, 

Buc. The reafon we haue feat for you. 

Glo.Cateshy ouer -looke the walks. 

Buc. Harke,I hearea drumme. 

<7/o.Looke backe defend thee,here are enemies 
Buc. God and our innocency defend vs* 

Glo , O, O, be quiet it is Catesby . 

G 2 Enter 
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Enter Catefbyyvith Wallings head. 

Cat . Here is the head of that ignoble tray tor. 

The dangerous and vnfufpe&ed H aflings* 

Glo. So deare I lou’d the xnan that I mutt weepe 
I tooke him for; the playncft harmeleffe man. 

That breathed vpon this eartha Chriftian: 
looke ye my I .ora Maior : 

1 made him my booke wherein my foule recorded 
The Hiftory of all her lecret thoughts : 

So fmooth hedaubd his vice with fhew of vertue, 

1 hat his apparent open guilt omitted ; 

I meane,.his conuerlation with Shores wife, 
Helaydfremall attainder of fufpeft. 

Bm, Well, well, he was the conucrtft fhekred traytor. 
That euer liu’d, would you haue imagined. 

Or almott beleeue,were it not by great preferuation 
W e liue to tell it you ? the fubtile traytor 
Had this day plotted in the counfell houle,' 

1 o murder me and my good Lord Glocefier. 

Ma. What , had he fo? 

Glo. What thinke ye we are Turkes or Infidels, 

Or that we fliould againrt thccourleof Law, 

Proceed thusrafiily tothe villaines death, 

"But that the extreame perrill of the cafe, 

The peace of England J and our perfons fafcty 
Inforft vs to this execution ? 

_Ma. Now faire befall you, he dderued his death. 

And you my good Lords both, haue well proceeded,. 

I o warne falle traytors from the like attempts; . . 

I neuer lookt for better at his hands, . 

After he oncedell in with Miftris Shore . . . 

< 7 / 0 , Yet had not we determind he fhoulddyc 
Vntill your Lordfhip came to feehis death. 

Which now the longing haft of thefe.our friends 
Somewhat againft our meaning haue preuented, 
Becaufemy Lord,we would haue had you heard 
The traytor Ipeake, and timeroufly confelfe 
The manner and the purpole of his treafon. 

That you might well haue fignilied the fame 
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Vnto 



Vnto the Cimens, who happily may , 

Mifconfture vs in him, and waile his death • _ 

M ^.My good L ord your gracious word fhal/erae 
As welhas if I had feene or heard him fpeake : 

And doubt you not right noble Princes bother 

But ile acquaint your dutious-Citizens 

With all your iutt proceedings m tbiscafe* ; 

Glo . And to that end we wifht y our Lord imp n<-tt , 

To auoydthe carping cenfures of the woirldv 
Sac-But fince you came to • late of our intents, „ 

Yet wunefle what we did intended io my lord a^e.. 

Glc After/after, coufin Buckingham* . Exit Mater* 
The Maior towards Guild hall hies him-m-all polt> 

There at your meeteft aduantage o f the time, 

Inferre the baftardy o(Edwar ds children. . _ 

Tellxhem how Edward put to death a Citizen,- 
Onely for laying he w ould make his fonne ^ 

Heire to the Crowne, meaning (indeed) his nome> 

Which by the figne thereof was termed fo. 

Moreouer,vrge hishatefull luxury. 

And beaftly appetitein change of lutt. 

Which ftretched to their feruants,5daughters,wiues ? - 
Euen where his luftfull eye,or fauage heart. 

Without controle lifted to make his prey : 

Nay for a need thus farre come neare my perfon. 

Tell them, when that my mother went with child 
Of that vnfatiat Edward , noble Torke, 

My PrincclyTather then had warres in France* 

And by iuft computation of the time. 

Found that the iflue was not his begot, -i > 

Which well appeared in his lineaments 
Being nothing like th'e noble Duke my father. 

But touch this fparingly as it were farre of, 

Becaufe you know my Lord,my brother Hues* 
-Sac.Fearenot my Lord,ile play the Orator 
As if the golden fee for which I pleade. 

Were for my felfe. 

Glo. If you thriue well, bring them to Baj/nards Caftle, -. 
"Where you fhall find me well accompanied 

G 1 Witk 
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Tragedy 

*VV3th reuerend Fathers, and well learned BiShopsi 
Buc. About three of fbu re a ciccke looke to he ar e 
What news Guild-hall afFordeth 3 and fo my Lord farewell, 
• G/o. Now will I in to take fome priuy order Exit B» e . 

To draw the brates of Clarence out of fight, 

And to giurneotice that no manner of perl'on 

At any time,haue reeourfe vnto the Princes • Exit. 

Enter a Scriuener y witb a paper tnhis band* 

This is the indidhnent of the good Lord Haftings, 

Which in a let hand fairely is ingrofs’d* 

That it may be this day red ouer in Pauls • 

And marke how well the lequell hangs together, 

Eleuen hourcs I Ipent to writ it ouer. 

For yefternightby Catesbj was it brought me. 

The prefident was full as long a doing, 

And yet withinthefe fiuehoures liu d Lord Hastings 
Vntainted, vnexamined ' free at liberty : 

Here’s a good world the while, Why. who’s fo groffe 
That lees not this palpable deuice ? 

Yet who’s fo blind that fayes he fees it not ? 

Bad is the world, and all Will come to nought. 

When fuch bad dealing mud be feene in thought: Exit* 

Enter Glocefier at one doore Buckingham at another* 

Cjlo . How now my Lord, what fayes theCitizens ? 

Buc. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizens are mumme and Ipeake not a word, 

Cjlo. Toucht you the baftardy of Edwards Children ? 
Buc. I did,with the infatiat greedinelTepf his defires. 

His tyranny for trifles: his owne baftardy, 

As being got your father then in Francei 
WithaJl I did irfTerre your lineaments. 

Being the right Idea of your father, 

Both in forme and noblcnefl'e of mind : 

Layd vpon all your victories in Scotland : 

Y our Dilcipline in warre,wifedome in peace : 

Your bounty ,vertue,faire humility: 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Vntouch’t or fleightly handled in difeourfe : 

And when my oratory grew to end, 

I bad 



7f Richard the Third. 

I bad them that loues their Countries good, ; f ^ ; 
Cry God faue Richard England# royal! King, 
qio. A, and did they fo? 

Buc. No foGod helpe me. 

But like dumbe ftatues or breathlefle Bones, 

Gazde each on other and lookt deadly pale ' 

Which when I law , I reprehended them : 

And askt the Maiorwhat meanes this wilfull filcncc . 

His anfwere was the people were not wont 
T o be fpoke too, but by the Record er • 

Then he was vrgde to tell my tale againet 
Thusfaith the Duke, thus hath the Duke lnrerd j 
But nothing fpake in warrant from himfelfe : 

When he had done,fome followers of mine owne 
At the lower end of the hall 5 hurled vp their caps. 

And fome tenvoycescryed,God faue Kmg Richard 
Thankes noble Citizens and friends quoth 1, 

I his general I applaufe and louing fhoute. 

Argues your wildome and your loue to Richard’ 

And fo brake off and came away. 

Glo . What tonguelefle blockes were they , would they 
Buc. No by my troth my Lord. (not Ipeake ? 

G/tf.Will not the Mayor then, and his brethren come ? 
Buc.lht Mayor is heere *• and intend fome feare. 

Be not fpoken withall,but with mi ghty fute - 
And looke you get a prayer booke in your band. 

And ftand betwixt to Church-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground He build a holy defcant: 

Benot cafie wonne to our requeft : 

Play the maydes part, fay no, but take it. 

Glo. Veuve not me , if thou canft plead as well for them, 
Asl can fay nay to thee for my felfe, 

No doubt week bring it to a happy iffue. 

Buc . You (hail fee what I can do, get vp to the leads. Ex* 
Now my Lord Maior, you dance attendance heere, 
Ithinkethe Duke will not belpokenwithall. Enter Catesbj 
Here comes his feruant :ho\v now Catesbj/ , what fayes he ? 

Cat . My Lord he doth intreat your grace 
-. 0 vifit him to morrow , or next day ; 

He 
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He is within and two reuerend Fathers, 

Diuinely bent to meditation. 

And in no worldly fute would he be mou’d, 

Todravvhim from his holyexercife. 

Buc. Returne good Cate shy to thy Lord againe. 

Tell him my felfe , the Maior and Citizens, 

In deepe defignes and matters of great mordent. 

No lefle importing them then our generall good* 

Are come to hauefome conference with his grace. 

Cat* lie tell him what you fay my A or d* Exit' 

Buc' A ha my Lord, this Prince is not an Edward 
He is not lulling on a lewd day bed. 

But on his knees at meditation: 

Not dallyiqg with a brace of C.urtizans, 

But meditating with two deepe Diuines s 
Not fleeping to ingroffe his idle body. 

But praying to inrich his watchfull foule. 

Happy were England , would this gracious prince: 

Take on himfelfe the/oueraignety thereon, 

But fure I feare we fhall neuer winne him to it. 

Md. Marry God for bid his grace fhould fay vs nay. : 

Enter Catesby . 

Bite. I feare he will, how now Catesby . 

"What fayes your Lord ? 

CW.My L-.hewohders.to what end you haue alfembled 
Such troopes of Citizens to fpeake with him. 

His grace not being warnd thereof before : 

My Aordjhe feares you meane no good to him* 

.Sorry I am my noblecoulen Ihould 
Sufpedt me that 1 meane no good to him. 

By heauen I.o^meinperfedHouetohim, 

And fo once more returne and tell his grace: 

When holy and deuout religious men, 

Are at tljeir heads ,tis hard to draw them thence. 

So fweeteis zealous contemplation. 

Enter Richland two Bifliops aloft * 

Mai. See where he Rands betweene two Clergimem 
Buc. Two propes of vertue for a Chriftian Prince : 

To flay him from the fall of vanity, 

, " Famous 



Famous TUnUgenetfv&b gracious Prince, 

tend fauorableearestomyrequeft: 

And pardonvs the interruption - , 

of thy deuotion and right Chnftian 
Gloa My Lord* thereneeds no fuch Apology,. 

I rather doe befeech you pardon me, 

W ho earned in the feruice of my God, 

Neele& the vifitation of my friends: ■ 

Butleauingthis, whatisyourgracespleafure ? 

B tic Euen that I hope which pleafethood abcue. 

And all good men of this vngcuernd He. 

Gh.l doe fulpedt, I haue done fome offence, 

Thatfeeme difgraciousin the Cities eyes. 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance : 

B uc' You haue my Lord : would itpleafe your grace 

At our intreaties to amend that fault. '' 

Clo. Elfe wherefore breath I in a Chrxftian land? 

B HC. Then know it is your fault that y ou refigne 
The Supreame Seate , the throane maiefticail. 

The Scepter office of your Anceftors. 

Thelineall glory of your rdyail Houle, 

To the corruption of a blemifht ftocke : 

Whileft in the mildeneffe of_your fleepy thoughts. 
Which heere we waken to your Countries good : 

This noble lie doth want his proper limbes, 

Her face defac’t with, fears of infamy. 

And almoft (houldred in this fwailowing gulph. 

Of blind forgetful lneffe and darke obhuion : 

Which to recouer we hartily folicite 

Your gracious felfe to take on you thefoueraignty thereof. 

Not as ProteElor y Steward , Subftitute, 

Nor lowly fadtor for an others gaine ? 

But as fucccfliuely from blood to blood, 

Your right of birth your Empery, your owne : 

For this conforted with the Citizens, 

Yourworfhipfull and very louing friends, 

And by there vehement inftigation, 

Inthi: iuft futecome Itomoue your Grace* 

Glt'l know not whither to depart in filence* 

" H 
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Or bitterly to fpeakeinyour reproofe, 1 , * 

Bert fits my degree, or your condition;. 

Your loue delerues my thank es, but my defers 
Vnmeritablfc fhunes-your high requert, 

Firft, if all obrtacles were cut away, 

And that my path Were euen to the Crowns s 
As my right reuene w and due by -birth , 

Y et fo much is my pouerty of fpitity 
So mighty and fo many my defc&s, 

As I had.rather hide me from my greatneffe, 

Beinga barke to brookeno mighty fea,-.. 

Then in my gr.eatnellc couet to be hid/' . 

And in the vapour.. of my glory fmothered t r > 

But God be thanked thers no need forme. 

And much I need to helpe you if need were. 

The royall tree hath left vs royall fruity 
W hich mellowed by the dealing houres of time,. 

Will well, become-th'e feate of Maiefty ; 

And make, no doubt,vs happy by his raigne. 

On him I lay what you would on me : , 

The right and fortune of his happy ftarres, - 
Which God defend that I fhould wring from him. 

^«c.^dyLoEdythis argues conlcience in your Grace 
But the refpeils thereof are nice and tciuiall. 

All circumftances well confidered. 

You fay that Edward is your brothers fonne, - - 
So fay we too but not by Edwards wife : 

For firft he was contradied to Lady Lucy, 

Your mother liues a witneffe to that vow. 

And afterwards by fubftitute betrothed . 

To Bona fiftelH© the King ok. France^ 

Thefc both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care-crazd mother of many children, 

A beauty-waining and dirtrdfed widdow, 

Euen in the afternoone of her beft dayes. 

Made price and purchace of his ludfull eye, 
Seduce the pitch and height of all his thoughts,* 

To bale declention loathed bigamy. 

By her in this vnlawfull bed he got, . 



This 



ilchatdlheTblrl? 

This Edward ; whom our manners terme the Prince « 

More bitterly could 1 expoftulate, 

c,ue that for rcuerence to fome ahue 

I ciue a fparing limit to my tongue : 

Then good my Lord,take toyour royall felfe, 

This proffered benefit of dignity • 
jf nottableffe vs and the Land vrnhall. 

Yet to draw out your royall rtocke. 

From the corruption of abufy time, 

Vnm a lineall true deriued courts- • 

1 May. Doe goodmy Lord, your Citizensmtreat yon<- ^ 

Cat.0 make them ioyfull, grant their la wfull fuit. 

G/o. Alas, why fiiould you heape thofe cares on me 3 
1 am vnfit for ftate and dignity: 

I doebefeech you take it not amitie, 

I cannot nor l will not yeild to you. 

Bstc. If you refufe it as in loue and zeaie. 

Loth to depofe the child your brothers lonne. 

As well we know your tenderneffe of heart, 

An d ^entle kind efteminate . remorfe. 

Which we haue noted' in you to your km, 

And equally indeed to all eftates, 

Yet whether you except our fuit or no , 

Your brothers fon fhall neuer raigne our King , 

But we will plant fome other in the Throne, 

To the difgrace and downcfall of your houfe .* 

And in this refolution here 1 leaue you, 

Come Citizens, zounds,iie intreatno more* 

Gle. O doe not fweare my Lord of r Bucki»iham* ; 
Cat . Call them againe my Lord, and accept their iute 4 
jino. Do good my Lord,leart all the Land do rew iC. 
Clo. Would you enforce me to a world of care ? 

Wellcall them againe,I am not made of ftones. 

But penetrab’e to your kind intents. 

Albeit a gain It my ccnfcience ,and my foule ; 

Counn o iTinckwgfc&lto and you (age graue men^ 

Since you will buckle fortune on my backe. 

To beare the burthen whether I will or no, 

I mnft haue patience to endure the loade. 

H a But 
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Bilt if blacke fcandall or fo foule fact reproach 
Attend the fequell of your impofition, 

Your meere snforcement Ihall acquittance me 
From all the impure plots and ftaines thereof. 

For God he knows and you may partly fee. 

How farre I am From the defirc thereof. 

May. God bleffeyour Grace, we fee it, and will fay it. 

Glo . In faying fo,you fnallbuc fay the truth. 

Rue. Then I Salute you with this kingly title; 

Long line King R ichard , Engjands royall King. 

Maj.h men. 

Bttc. To morrow will it pleafe you to be Crown’d? 

Glo. Euen when you will, fincc you will haue it fo. 

Buc. To morrow then wewillattend your Grace. 

Glo . Comeletvstoourholy taskeagaine; . ,, : 

Farewell good coufin, farewell gentle friends- Exeunt* 
Sitter Ghteene mother, Dutches ofTorke ,Marquejjc 
Dorfet^at one dore , Dutches of Glo cefier 
at anopher doore. 

Dftt . Who meets vs here, my NeccePlantagenet ? 

Sifter well met, whether away fo fail ? 

\ Dm . Glo. No farther then the Tower ,and as l guefie* 
Vpon the like deuotion as your felues. 

To gratulate the tender Princes there* 

Kind fifter thahkes, wcele enteral! together* 

Enter the Lieutenant of the Tower* 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

M. Lieutenant, pray yoaby your leaue. 

How fares the Prince ? 

Lieu. WellMaddamandin health, butby your leauei 
3 may notfutfer' fou tovifit him, 

The King hath ftraightly charged to the contrary* 

The Kmg, why who is that l 
Lien* I cry you mercy, I meane the Lord Protestor, 
gm The Lord protect himfrom that Kingly title J 
Hath he let bonds betwixt there loue and me : 

J am their mother, who fhculd keepe me trom them? 

.1 am their father, mother, and w ill fee them. 

D }i t* Glo* Their Aunt i am in law ,m louc their mother ; 

Then 




i the 'i turn. 

thenfeare not thou,iie beare thy blame, 

\nA take thy Office from thee on my peril!. 

* L ieMi I dee befeech your graces all to pardon me? 

Tam bound by oath, I may notdoeir. 

1 Enter Lord Stanley . 

5r<i».Let me but meet you Ladies at an houre hence;, 
And ile faiute your Grace of Porkers mother : 

Tni reuerend looker one, of two fare Q.ueenes. 

Come Maddam, you muft goe with me to WeUmHfkr, 
to be Crowned tJSdr. royall Q««~- 
Qa. O cut my lace in funder, t hit my 
Mnhaue feme fcope tobeate, or elfe I found 

With this deadliking news* >' 

D^r.Maddam haue comfort, how fares your Grace 
f)u. O Dorfet, fpeake notto me, get thee hence, 

Dwth and deftrflftien dogs thee at the heeles, 

7hv mothers name is ominous to children, 

If thou wilt ouerftrip death, gpecro® r tbeSeas, 

' And liue with Richmond from the race ot heir, 

Goe hie thee, hie thee,from this flaughter-nouC, 

Leaft thouincreafe the number of the dead, _ , 

And make me dye the thrall of Margrets cutfe, . - 
Not mother, wife, nor England* counted aueene* , 
Stan. Full of wife care is this your counfell Madam 3 
Take all the Cwiff aduantage of the ume. 

You ihall haue letters from me to my ionne, 
to meet you on the way and welcome you j 
Be not taken tardy by vnw'tfe delay. 

Dttt. Tor. O ill difperfing wind of mifery, 

0 my accurfed wombethebed of death, # 
ACokatricehaft thou hatcht to the world, 

Whofe vnauoyded eye is murderous. 

$r««.Come Maddam,l in all haft was fem for* 

Dm. And I in all vnwillingnefle will goe, 

. I would to God that the incluftuc verge 
Of goulden mettal .that muft round mybrow. 

Were red hot fteeleto feare me to the braine, 
Anoynted let me be with deadly poyfonj ( 

And die ere men can fay God iaue the Queene. 

H 3 
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juTklzs poore foule, I enuy not thy glory. 

To feed my humour vvifli thy felfe no harme. 
D/i^G/o.NojWhen.he that is my husband now, 

Came to me, I followed Henries Courfe,. 

When the blood was fcarce wafht from his hands. 
Which iffued from my other angeli husband, 

And that dead faint, , which then I weeping followed 
0,whcn I fay,I look-t on Richards face, \- 
This was my wifh, be thou quoth I accurft, 

Tor making me fo young, fo old a widdow* 

And when thou wed If , let forrow haunt thy bed. 

And be thy wife if any be fo bad 
As miferab-Ie by the death of thee, . i 

As thou haft made me by>my deare Lords death, 

Lo euenj can repea te this curfe againe, 

Euen in fo fhort a fpacc, my womans heart 
Crofiy grew captiue to his honey words. 

And prou’-d the fubie<ft of mine ovvne foules curfe. 
Which eucr ftnee hath kept mine eyes from fleepe/ 

For neuer yet one houre in his bed, 

Haue I imoyed the golden dew of fleepe. 

Tut haue beene waked by his timerous dreames- 
Befides he hates me for any father W arwicke. 

And will fhortly be rid of me. : ' 

Alas poore foule,I pity thy complaints* 
Dnt.Gio.No more then from my foule I mourne for yd\ 
„££#.Farew$!!,thon woefull welcomer of glory.- ia c 

Dut.Glo. Aduepoore foule thoutakelLthyieaue of it, 
D. Tor. Go thou to Ricbmond;&c good fortune guide thee 
Go thou to Richard findi good Angels guard thee , 

Go thou tQ*fau<ftuary, good thoughts poffelfe thee, 

I to my graue, where peace and reft lye with me, 
Eyghty old yeares of forrow haue I feene. 

And each houses ioy wrackt with a weeke of teene* 
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The trumpets found. "Enter Richard Crowned, Bucking* 
ham,Catesbj, with other Nobles. 

King. Stand all apart* Coil fin of Buckingham, 
Cine me thy hand. Here he abends his Throne. 

Thus 



Th d thy affiance is King tf/cWfeated s 
^ n r d fhaTl we weare thefe honours for a day ? 
j £ they laft and we reioyce in them ? 

hue they, and foreuer may they laft. 

KiO Buckingham now 1 doe play the touch, 

A Tfhou be currant Gold indeed : . 

J^^Lstthinke now what 1 wouldfay. 

7® cw on my gracious Soueraigne. 

King. W V hy Buckingham, I fay I wouldbeKing. 
k 5 w hv fo vm are my thrice renowned Liege, 

I Kins 4 fo, but earn * Mfc • : . 

2?hc» True noble Prince. • , 

Kin?- O bitter confequence, ' 

Tha h** ftili fbould Uuc true noblePnnc^ 

Couflo thou w«t . 

Shall I be plaine X wifh the baftards dead, • 

And I would haue it ru ^ dainl // e ^ 0rm b , b ie f ej 
What faieft thou ? fpeake hidden y , bebnete, 

Sw.Your grace may doe your plealure. ^ 

Kino. Tut,tut,thou art all yce, thy kindneffe &ecic,h 2 

Say, haue X thy confent that they fhall die ? 

Buc. Giue me fome breath my Lord, 

Before I pofitiuely fpeake herein * 

1 will refolue your grace imediatly : . r . 

Cat . The King is angty fee he bites his Up.- ■ 

King. I will conuerfe with iron witty tooies, • , 

And vnrefpeaiue Bojes, none are for me 
That looke into me with conhderate eyesi _ 

*Boj. High reaching Buckingham gtowes circumfpe&. , 

\j n ?. Know ft thoundt any whomeorrupting Gold . 

Would tempt vnto a clofe exploit of death. 

Boy. My Lord. , I know a difcontentdd Gentleman, , 
Whole humble meanes matcht not his haughty mind, 

1 Gold were as good as twenty Orators, _ 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing 
King. What is his name ? 

Boy. His name my Lord , is Terrel* 
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Ki&g. Goe call him hither prefently. 

The deepe refoluing witty B nckingham. 

No more Hull be the neighbour to my counfelL 
Hath hefo long held out with me vntirde. 

And flops he now for breath ? 

'Enter Darby 

How now what newes with you ? 

Dar . My Lord I heare the Marqueffe Dorfet 
Is fled to Richmond^ inthole parts be yond the Teas 
Where he abides- 

King. Cates by. Cat. My Lord- *“ 

King* Rumor this abroad • 

That stme my wife isfiekeand like to die, 

I will take order for her keeping elofe ; 

Enquire me out fome rneane florae Gentleman,' 

Whom I will marry ftraight to Clarence daughter 
The boyisfoolifh and 1 feare not him ; 

Looke how thou dreameft ; 1 fay agame, giue out 
That -Anne my wife is ficke and like to die- 
About it, for it ftands me much vpon. 

To flop all hopes whofe growth may damage me a 
1 muft be married to my brothers daughter. 

Or elfe my Kingdome ftands on brittle glaffe, 

Murther her brother , and then marry her, 

Vncertaine way ofgaine, but 1 am in 
So farrein blood , that finne pluckes on flnne, 

Teares falling, pitty dwels not in this eye. 

i Enter Tirrel. 

Js thy name Tirrel ? 

Ttt James Tirrel & your moft obedient fubieift* 

King. Arwhou indeed ? 

Tit. Proue me my gracious foueraigne- 
King -Dar’ft thou refolue to kill a friend of mine? 

Tit. I my Lord but 1 had rather kill two deepe enemies 
King .Why there thou haft it, to deepe enemies* 
Toes to my reft that my fweet fleepe difturbs, j, 

Are they that 1 would haue thee deale vpon j 
Tirrel , \ rneane thofebaftards in the Tower. 

Tit. Let me haue meanes to come to them, ’ 

-An 



hither TVrr#//, 

louettst, inJfKfet'hw’ 00 ' 

Thi* late demand that you did ,ound me in. 

Xw.Weli let that paffe/Z)ffr/*ns fled to R'c w° n 4 

heare thatnews my Lord- . toiti 

Kin. Stanley ,he is your wiues ionne : We , •/• 

Buc.lAy Lord,I claime your gift,my due byprende, 
-For which your honour and your ^h w pawml. 

The Earhdomeof Hfr/erd, and the moueabies. 

The which you promifed I fliouid P 0 ^fle, 

Kin. Stanley, looke to your wife,if they conuey 
Letters to Ktchmond, yon {hall anfwerit*. « % 

Buc. What (ayes your highneffe to my tuft deman . , 

Kin, As 1 remember Henry the nxt . 

Did prophefie that Richmond Ihould be King, 

When Richmotidvt&s a little peeuifti boy, 

A King perhaps, perhaps* 

Kin, How chance the Prophet could not at that tunc, 

Haue told-me I being by, thatlfhould kill him. 

Bnc . My Lord, your promife for the Earledome- 
Kin. Richmond, Whenlaft I was at Exeter, 

The Maiorin curtefie fhewd me the CalLe, 

And called it Rugemount, at whichnamo*ite£tea, 
Becaufe a Lord of Ireland told me once, 

3 fhould not liue long after I law Riehntottd. 

Buc. My Lord- 

Kin.l, Whats a cloche? . , 

Buc. I am thus bold to put your Grace in mind 
Of what you promifd me- 
Kin. Well, but whats a clocke ? 

B»c . Vponthe ftroke of i°- K' 
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JT*^. Well, let it Bribe* 

Aac.Why letitftrike? 

. Becaufe that li ke a T acke thou keepft the ftrok© 
Betwixt thy begging, and my meditation : 

I am not in the giuing vaineto day. 

Bh-. Why then refolue me whether yon will or no ? 
/f**.Xut,tnt,thon troubled me,T am notin the vaine. Ex', 

- Euf.l* it euenfo, reward she my true leruice 
With fuchdeepe contempt, made l him King for this ? 

O let methinke on Hafttngs and be gone 
To Brec&ocfotXvhilc my fearefull head is on. • 

Enter Str Francis. Ttrrell. 

Tir, Thetytranous and bloody deed is done,- 
The moft arch a<ft of pitious malfacre. 

That euer yet xhis land was guilty of, 

Digkton and Forrefi whom I did fubbornc,.-. , 

3 o doe this ruthfull piece of butchery, - 
Although they .were fleflitvillains,bloody dogs. 

Melting with tendernefle and companion, 
wept like tw o children intheir deaths fad ftorie-ss 
To thus quoth lighten lay thefe tender babes, 
Thus 3 thus,quoth. Forrefi girding one another 
W ithin their innocent alabaftcr armes, 

Their lips like foure red Roles on a Balks, * 

When in there fummer beauty ki ft each other, 

A booke of prayer on their pillow lay, 

Which once quoth Forrefi a 1 moft changd rhy mind. 

But O the diuell 1 there the villaine ftopt, 

W hilft Dtgbton thus told, one we fmothered. 

The moft replenilht fweet worke of nature , F 
That from th^ prime Creation euer he framd. 

They could not fpeake, and fo I left them, both, 

To bring thefe tidings to the bloody King, 

Enter King Richard. 

And here he comes* All Haile my foueraigne Liege.' 

Ktng. Kind Tirrel, and I happy in thy news ? 

Tir. If to haue done the thing yon gauein charge 
Beget your fo ppynelfe,be happy then, 

Box it is done my Lord* 

' King, 



of Rkhard We Tlnrl, 

sw.Butdidft thou feethemdead ? 

TtrtUid my Lord. 

r'rf The CtapUinf of the Tower hath buried them s 

And be inheritor of <by defire. Ex, , T.mU. 

ThTfome ofCtofo* haue I pend vpclofe, 

His daughter meanely haue I mateht 10 marriage. 

The fons of Edward ileepe in Abrahams bolome 
And ^my wife hath bid theworld goodnight * 

• Now for I know the Bmtaine Richmond^ 

At voung Elizabeth, my brothers daughter, 

Ancl bv that knot lookes proudly ore the Crow ne, 

To her I goe A lolly thrimng wooer, Enter C*lesbj a 

JCiw^.Cohd news,or bad , tha t thou commeft fo bluntly ? 
CrffBad news my Lord, Eh is Bed to Richmond 
And Buckingham backt with the hardy Kelchmc* 

Is in the field, and ML his power increafeth* 

Kin?. Site with R ichmond troubles me more 
Then BuckEgham and his ralh leueld army : • 

Come I haue heard that fearefull commenting. 

Is leaden feruitor to dull d&ay, 

Delay leads impotent and inale-pav-t beggery. 

Then fiery expedition be my w ings, 

Uue.MercHYr^d Herald for a King t 
Come mufter men, my counfaile is my flaieid* 

We muft be briefer hen tractors braue the field. Lxtm« 
Enter Queene CMargret fela. 

QsJMar* So now prosperity begins to foellow. 

And drop into the rotten mouth ot death : ■ 

Here in thefe confines {lily haue 1 lurkr. 

Tow atch the waining of mine adueriarics: 

A dire indu6f ion am I vyitnefle too, ^ 

And willjto France, h'opin g the con iequence 
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Will prone as bitter ,blacke and tragicall. 

Withdraw thee wretched ^^w»Whftcomeih€feV 
Enter the ^aeeite,and the Dutches of J’or^e, 

£)h> Ah my young Princes, ah mytender babes, 
Myvnblowne flower, new appearing Tweet, 

If yet your gentle foules flye in the ay re, 

And be not flxt in doome-perpetuall, 

Houer aboue me with your aicry wings* 

And heare your mothers lamentations. 

£l^M a r. Houer about her,fay that right for right 
Hath dimd your infant morne, to aged night, 

J£a. Wilt thou O God fliefrom Inch gentle lambes. 
And throw them in the intrales of the vvolfe : 

When didft thou fleepc when fuch a deed was done ? 
jb,A/^>\When,holy Mary dyed, ant} my Iweet lonne* 
X>»/. Blind flght, dead life, poOre mortall lining GhoiV, 
Woes fceane,worlds fhame,graues due by life vfurpt. 
Red their vnreft on Englands la'wfull earth, .. ? 
Vftlawfully made drunke,with innocents blood* 

£^u. O that thou wouldft as well afford a graue 
.As thou canff yeild a melancholy feat. 

Then would 1 hide : my boaes, not red them here, 

Q who hath any caufe to mourne but I ? 

Z)«r.Somany miferies hathcrazd my voyce 
That my woe-wearied tongue, is mute and dumb 
Edward Plantagenet»why art thou dead? 

If ancient forrow be moftreuerent, 

Gius mine the benefit of figniory. 

And let my woes frowne on the vpper-hand. 

If forrow can admit fociety. 

Tell ouer you^woes againe by vewing mines 
1 had an Edward , till a Richard kild him. • 

Xhad a Richard y i\)d a Richard kild him. 

Thou hadft an Edwardydla. Richard kild him. 

Thou had ft a Richard', till a Richard kild him. 

DutdL had a Richard too,and thou didft kill him; 

I had a Rutland too,and thou holpft to kill him : 

£hA far. Thou hadft a Clarence -too ,tiU R ichard kild him. 
From forth the kennell of thy wonibe hath crept, 

j A 
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Thv wombe let loole to chafe vs to our- grancs, 

0 vpright,iuft, and true difpofing God , 

Hovv do I thanke thee, for this carnal 1 1 Cur • 

Preves on the iflue of his Mothers body, rr 

And make her pewfelloW with others moanrf- 
Vat. O Harries wife, triumph not in my woe^, . 

God witneffe with melhaue wept for thee* ;■ ;0 -.t 

qMar Start with me,l am hungry for teuengev : 

And now Icloy me with beholding 1C / „ _ 10 * 

Thy Edward he is dead,&atftsbd rSy Emm, _ v 

Thy other Edward dead , to quit my Edrartk . ' ■ 

Youn 0, boote^becauie both they 

Match not the high perfe&ion of my loffer 
Thy CUrence he is dead, that Iciid my -Edvard, 

And the beholders of this tragicke play, _ 

The adulterate Bailings JLiuers yaughan^raj, 
Vntimelyfmothered in their du&ky grades, 

X ichard yet b*ues,hels blaeke intelligencer, ! 

Onely referued theirfcftor to buy ldules, - 
And lend them thither, but at hand , 

Enfueshispitious, aodvnpitied end, * 

Earth gapes, hell burnes,fiends roare,^ aiflts-pray, 

To haue him fuddenly conueyed away. 

Cancell his bonds of life deare-God I pray ; 

That I may line to fay,' the Dog is dead- 
Oh. Othou didft prophefle the time would come ’ 
That! foould wifk for thee to help© me cutTe 
That botteld fpider,that foulehunch-backt Toad. 

Qjlfar. I cald thee then vaine flourifh of my fortune, - 
1 cold thee then poore fhadow, painted Queene, 

The presentation of but what I was, 

The flattering index of a dirctull pageant, 

One heau’d a high to be hurl’d downebelowy 
A mother onely mocktwith two tweet babes, 

A dreame of which thou wert, a breath, a bubble, 

I 3 A figne 
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'h figne of dignity , a gariflv flag. 

To be theaime ofeuery dangerous fhot, 

A Queene in ieft, onelytofillthefceane: 

W here is thy husband now,w here be thy brothers ? 
Where l?e thy children, wherein doft thou ioy ) 

Who hues to thee,. and cries, God faue the Queene ? 
Where be the bending TJeeres that flattered thee ? 

Where be the thronging troupes that followed, thee? 
Decline all this ,arid fee what now thou art. 

For happy wjfe } a moft diltrelfed widdow ; 

For ioyfull mother, onethat waiies the name ; 

For Queene, a very catife, crownd with care ; 

For one being fued too, one that humbly fues ; 

For one commanding all jobeyed of none: 

For one that feornd at me,now feornd of me. 

T hus hath the courfe of, iuftice w hel’d about. 

And left me but a very prey to time, 

Hauing no mere but thought of what thou art. 

To torture thee the more being wbat thou art, , 

Thou didft vfurpe my place, and doftthou noc. 

Viurpe theiuft proportioriof niyd’orrow ? ;i . ' - r: rtV 
Now thy proud neckc,beares balfe my burdened yoake r 
From which,eufn h^ejbflip my .wearied necke. 

And leaue the burthen of.is: alkon tbce: 

Farewell Torkes wiftf,?nd!Qu'eeneb£flad raildhande y 
Thefe Englifli woes wifl make ike finite' irr .France ■■ 

O thou weil, skilid.in.curtejj, flay a while. 

And teach me how to^cUrfemineenemies'." 1 ' d I!" 1 ' •' 
GKMar. Forbeareto. fleepe the night, and faft the day. 
Compare deaths happinelfe with Jiuing woe, v ... 
7'binke that *hy babes w?'re fairer then they were, 

^ And he that flew them fowler then he is : 

Bettring tfly Ioffe make the bad caufe worlcr, 

Keuoluing this vvill teach, thee how to curfe. 

words are dull, O quicken them with thine* _ 
JgjAF. Thy woes will make th em fharp,& pierce like mins 
Tut. Why fliould calamity be full ofwords? Exit Md t 
.£?. Wind yattumies to your clients woes* 

Juerg bicceeders of inteltate ipyes. 



' » Wathing orators of miferies, 
??&auc?copMhougb what they do impat • 

pTlflo then be not toung-tide, goe with me. 

.? 1 n the breath of bitter wordsjets fmother . 

^damned fonne,wbich thy two tonnes fmotherd 
“L* his Drum, be copious in eiclatmes. 
lh TvterKiw Richard , marching mth Drums , 
and Trumpets^ 

Who intercepts my expedition ? , 
t) J. A (be, that might haue intercepted tnec 3 
Pv ftraneling thee in her accurfed wombe, 
v att alUhe daughters wretcb.thatthou haft aone, , 

Haft thou that forehead with a golden Crowne* 
fhould be era uen , if that right vycre, right, 

S flau 8 h“et of ®he lhince that owde that .Crowne, 

And the dice death o/my two formes, and brothers . 

Ten me thouviiiaine flaiie , wheteare my children? 
JWThou tod e, thou tode,wh«e is thy broth aCUrmt t 
And little Ned Plantageriet,his fonne? , 

Where island Battings, K men? aughanfiraj % 
Kml. A flourifh Trumpets, ftrikealarum Drums, 

T not the heauens heare thefe tel-tale women 
Raylcon theLotdsAnoynted, Strike I fay. 

Eyther be patient,, and intreat me faire, 

Or with the clamorous Reports of warre. 

Thus will I drownd your exclamations, - 
Dut- Art thou my forme - 

King. 1, 1 thanke God , my Fathered your felfe. 

Dvr. Then patiently heare my impatience. _ 

Tine. Maddami haue a touch of your condition* 

Which cannot brooke the accent of reproofe, 

Dut. I will be mild and gentle mmy fgeech. 

Xin<r. And brie'e good mother for IamTh 
Dut Arto ou fo haftie,! haue ftayd for thee, 

God knows in anguifh, paine, and agonie. 

King, And came 1 not at laft to comfort you ? 

Daf.No by the h fly rood thou knowft it .well,. ». 

Thoucamti on.earth,to make the earth my liena ^ 
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A grkuous feartricii V5*s thy birth to me. 

Tetchy and waiward was thy infancy, 

Thy fchoole-da.es frightful!, defperate,wild and furious; 
Thy age confirmd.proude 3 fubtile, bloody trecherous, 
Whaf comfortable houre-cauft thou name. 

That euer graced me in thy company ? 

Kin. Faith none but Humphrejs home, that cald your 
To breakefatt once forth of my company ? (Grace 
If it be fo grieious in your fight, 
let me march on, and notcffcnd you grace. 

Dttt.O h'eare me fpeake,for I fhall neuer fee thee more. 

Come, come,you are too bitter. 

Dut. Eytherthou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance 
Ere from this warm thmitume a conquerour 
Or I with griefe and extreame age fihall perifii. 

And neuer l^okevpon thy faceagaine: 

Therefore take with thee my moft heauy eurfe. 

Which in the day of battell tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armour that thou wear ft 
My prayers on theaduerfe party fight, 



Whiiper the fpirits of thine enemies. 

And promife them ftieceffe in vi&ory, 

Bloody thou art, and -bloody will be thy end, < 

Shame ferues thy liftjand doth thy death attend. 'Exit. 
< g 5 -Though far more caufe, yet much Me fpitit to curfe 
Abides in me, I fay amen to all* ... 

■ Kin. Stay Maddam,! muft fpcake a word with you. 

^.\ hatie nomore fonnes of the royall blood. 

For thee to murther, for my daughters, Rtehtrd 
' They thall kie praying Nunnes, not weeping Queenes, 
And therefore leoeil not to hit their Hues, 

Kin. You hajie a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous aftd faire, royal] and gratious* 

ck^. And muft the die for this ? O let her line, 

Andile corrupt her manners, ftaine her beauty, 

Slander my felfe,as falfe to Edwards bed. 

Throw ouer her the vaile of infamy, 

S© /he may Hue vnlcard from bleeding daughter 

I will 



of R ichard t he Third. 

Twlllconfeffe (he was not Edwards daughter. 

Kin. Wron° not her birth, foe is of royall bloOd. 

Gh,. To faue her Hfe,ile fay fhe is not fo. 
th,. Her life is onely fafett in her birth, 
j Qh. And only in that fafety dyed her brothers. 

;6«.Lce at their births good ftarresare oppoiit 
.No to their lines bad triends were contrary. 

. Kw. All vnauoyded is the doome of deftiny • 

Qw.True whenauovded grace makes dediny, 

Mv babes were deftind to a fairer death, 

If erace had bleft thee with a fairer life. 

Kin . Madd am ,fo thriue Hn my dangerous attemj 
As I intend more good to you and yours, • armes » 

Then euer youand yours were by me wrong , <J; .. 

Qu, what good is couered with the .ace of Heauen, 
Tobe difeoueredthat can do me good. _ 

Kin. The aduancement of your children mighty Lady, 
Su.\v> to fomefcaffold,there to loofe their heads. 
,#.No,to the dignity, and height of honour. 

The height imisen all type of this earths ; glory * 
gu . Flatter my lofrows w ith report of it. 

Tell me what ftate, what dignity what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child of mine. 

[feEuenall Ihaue^yesand my felfeand all. 

Will I endow achild of thine. 

So in the Lethe of thy angry foule. 

Thou drovynd the fad remembrance ofthoie wrongs 
Which thou fuppofeft I haue done to thee. 
j^.Bebriefe, leaft thattheprocefTeof thy kmdneUe 
Laft longer telling then thy kindnefiedoo. % . 
iCj«.Then know that from my foule I louemy_daught€f. 
My daughters mother thinks it with her foule 
Ktn. What do you thinke ? . 

git. That thou doftloue my daughter from tby fonle* 
So from thy foule didft thou ioueher brothers. 

And from my hearts loue,I thanke thee for it. 

Km Be not fo hafty to confound my meaning, 

I meanethat with my foule 1 loue thy daughter. 

And meaneto make her G^ueene of England* 
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J9#.Sa'y then who doeft thou meane (hall be her King ? 
Ktng. Euen he that makes her Q.ucene,who fhould elfc? ' 
££n. What thou ? 

Kwg.l, euen f 3 what think e you of it M addam ? . 
gu. How canft thou woe her ? 

Kt»g t 1 hat f Would learne of you, ' ’ 

As one that were be ft aquainted with her humor, 

£1%. And wilt thou learne of me ? 

King . Maddam with all my heart. 

£hg. Send to herby the man that (levy her brothers 
Apaire of bleeding hearts, thereon irrjgraue, 

Edward and Eor^e y then happily fhe will wcepe. 
Therefore prefent to her as fometimes -Margret 
3DM to my Father, a handkercheffe fteept in Km lands blood 
And bid her dry her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her not to loue. 

Send her^a (lory of thy noble afts : 

Teihher thou mad’ft away her vnckle Clarence^ 

Her Vhc\cRiuers , yea and for her fake 
Madeft quickecortueyance with her good Aunt Anne* 
ir^jComi^nieiyembcke: mejthi-s isnot the way 
To winne your daughter.- : v ■ 

^ 3 . There is ho other way, 

V meffe thou couldeft put on fome other fliapo* . 

And not be R -ktiSm . f Tnir h'dift* done ail this. 

King. Infcrre faire England peace by his alliance* 

Jj)u. Which fhe Ihallpurchace with ftill ] aft ing warns- r 
King. Say that the King which may coVn'mand,intreats<i 
That at her hands which the Kings king forbid, 
Kmg‘Msy fhe {hall be a high and mighty Que#ne.- 
fo waife the" title as her mbtherdbth. 

X rng Say I will loine her euerlaftingly. . , 

£lgu But how long {hall that title euer laft ? 

King. Sweetly in orce vnto her faire lines end, 

■£h> Rut !ibw tong fairefy fhall that title laft ? 

Kmg So long as heaueri and nature lengthens it* .. 

Qh. 3o long as hell andR>chaYd likes ofit. : 

Xing. Say I her Soueraigne am her lubiect loue. 
^w.ButfheyourfubiedlothsfuchSouerajgpty, 



0 / Richard the Third. 

Kin. Be eloquent in my behalfc to her. 

9u. Anhoneft talefpeeds beft being plamely told. 

Kin. Then inplaine termes tell her my louingtale. 
#*.Plaine. and not honeftis to barfha ftile, - 

Maddam your mafons are too (hallow and too 
an. o no, my rcafons are to deepe and dead : (quicke, 
Tooele pe and dead poore infants in their graue, 
barpe on it ftill (ball I, till heart-ftrings breake, 

JG*.Now by my George,my Garter^nd my CroWng* 
gu, Prophan’d,diftionou d, and the third vfurped. 

Kin. I fweare byno thing. 

<?«.By nothing, fortivs is no oath, 

Ihe George prophan’djhath loft his holy nonour : 
TheGarter blemiflit-pawn d his Knightly vertue : 

The Crowne vfutpt dilgrac’t his Kingly dignity. 

If nothing thou wilt fweare to be beamed , 

Swearc then by fomething that thou h&ft not wtong 
Kin • Now by the world- 
^.Tisfull of thv ioulewrongs. 

Ktn,My fathers d eath. 
cy ^. Thy felfe hatfrfftat difhenourd. 

Kin. T hen by my felfe. 
jg#.Thy fclfe,thy felfe mifufed- 
Km. Why then by GOd* 

9«.Gods wrong is moft of all: 

If thou had ft fear d,to breake an oath by him, 

T he vnity the King thy brother made. 

Had not beene broken nor my brother flame. 

If thou had ft fear’d to breaks an oath by him. 

The impe iall mettall citclmg now my bro\^. 

Had grac't the tender temples of my chid. 

And both the Princes h ad beene breathing here. 

Which now two tender playfellows for duft. 

Thy broken faith had made a prey for wormes* 

Kiti.&y the time to come. 

gu,. That thou haft Wrong’d, in time orepaft. 

Fori my felfe haue many te.^res to wafh 

Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrong d, 

The children liUe, whole parents thou halt flaughteted, 
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Vngonerd youth/to w?ile it with her age,' 

The p srents line whofechildren thou haft butchered j 
Old v\ itber d plants to vvaiie it with their age : 
Swearenbtby time to come, for that thou haft 
Mi&fed^j:# vfed , by time mifufed orepa ft. 

King,- As I intend to proper and repent,. 

So thrive 1 in my dangerous attempt 
Of hoftiieariries,m.y ielfe, my felfe confound. 

Day yeild me not thy light, nor night thy re ft. 

Be oppofite all* planets of goodliicke 
T o my proceedings^ with pure heart s loue, 

Immaculated deuotion,holy thoughts, 

I tender not thy beautious Princely daughter, . f 

In her confifts my happineffe and thine. 

Without her follows to this land and me* 

To thee her felfe and many a Chriftianfoule, 

Sad defolate rmne and decay* 

It cannot be auoy ded but by this : 

It will not be auoyded but by this : - 
Therefore good mother ( I mu ft call youfo ) 

Be the atturney of my loue to her* 

Plead what I will be, not what I haue beene, 

^ot by deferts, but what I will deferue : 

Vrge the necelfity and ftate of times. 

And benot peeuifh fond in deepc dengues,, . . 
^ 5 *ShalI I be tempted of- the druell ths*? / ' ■ d V. 

Kmg A , if the diueiiyempttheeto doe good* 

. Shall I forget rriy ielfe, to be my felfe ? 

King. I jit your felues remembrance Wrong your felues* 
Q*. But thou didftkill my children, ■ 

JT/K^But^n your daughters w ombe i ie bury the m, 

W herein, that neft q£ fpicery there fta# breed,. . m '■ ■ ’ 
Selt'es of tliemfelties to your recomft cure. 

Q.«* Shall.Igoe winnemy daughter -to thy- will? 

King, Ancf be a Happy mother in the, deed* 

Q»* I goe, write to ms very ihortly. • 

XV#£ .Beard her my-trueioues kifife: farewell* Exit 
Relenting fo®le,.and ihaliow changing woman. Evterktr, 
IW. My gracious foueraigne on the Wefterne coaft, 

Rideth 
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m ap ui{fantlSI.my: To the fhortV 

man y doubtfnii hollow hearted fneods. 

^ ir °A and vnreiolud to beate them backe. 

R itl’p thy ielfe ,or Cate shy ,where is he ? 

fn%“o.teD«ke. pod thou to Salisbury, 
eommeftihere,anil vnmiodfnll ydlaiiW 
Why ftandit thou ftilUnd goeft nottothe Duke ? 

Cat.f irft ifighty foueraigne let me know your mind, 
from your gracg l fhalixieiiiierh*flft* - 

The greateft lliengdiand P°^y ma * C ’ (bur,? 

\inf-Uy m iir,mymmd isehangd^ 

HAW now what news with you ? tntervarj 

” good my Lord to rta feyo« rnh hearmg, 

Nor none ibbad but itmay-well be told* . . 

King. Hbyday a tiddic neyttier good nor * 

W hv doft thou runne io many miles about, 

W hen thou rhayft tell thy tale a neerer way, 

Oncemore, what news? ^ 

*T)ar .Richmond \s on the teas* ' ( ' y . , , , .. 

X,»^Therelet hup hnke ; and he the teas on him,- . 
White liueredrunnagate ,iwhatd6tbihet^re^ . ; 

Dar. I know not mighty foueraigne but by gtiefte 
jWaWelifir,as yougueffe* 

D^.Sturd vp by Dorjet^tickingioam, and 
, Te makes 'for England, thereto clay me * 

Ktng: Is the chaite empty ? Is the iword vnlvvaia . 

Is the King dead ? the Empire vnpoffeft ? 

What heite ot ftr# is their, al we but we . 

And but great T, r%» home . ^ 
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Then tell me, what doth he vpon the Teas ? 

Bar V nlefle fbr that my Liege I cannot gueffe.’ 

Kin. Vniefle for that he comes to be your l iege. 

You cannot gnetTe wherefore the Welchmen comes 

Thou vvi t icUjQlt and flyc to him tfeare. 

•°^-No migHt'y Liege, therefore miftruft me not. 

✓ ^--'Where is thy power now to beat them backe? 
Where are thy tenants, and thy followers? 

Are they not now vpon the weilerne fhore. 

Safe conducing the rebels from their {hips. 
jD 4 y.N 0 my good Lord, my friends are in the North. 
Kin, Cold frind s to K ichard,vj hat do they in the North? 

hen they fhouldlerue their foueraigne in the Weft. 
Dar. They haue not bincommaq^d mighty foueraigne, 
Pleafeif your Maiefty,to giue mefoaue, 

31e mufter vp my friends, and meet your Grace, 

Where and what time your Maiefty fhall pleafe ? 

Kin. I,I,thou wouidfibegonto ioynewith Kichmend s 
;I will not truft you fir. 

*Dar* Moft mighty foueraigne, nil _ ' ^ 

You haue npcaule to hold my fHendfiiip doubtfull 
Tneuer was, nor neuer will be falfe* ( hind 

J>>.WelJ,goe mufter thy men ; but heare you, Ieaue be- 
Your fon George Stanley J ooke your fayth be firme : *■ 

Or elfe his heads affurance is but fraile« 

Bar.So de^lewith him, as I proue true to you. E-vit, 
Enter a (JMeffenger. 

M e f. My gracious foueraigne now in Deuonfbirey 
As I by friends am well aduertiled. 

Sir WilUatn Courtney , and the haughty Prelate ^ 

Bifhop of E*rter f his brother there, 

W ith many more confederates are in armes. 

Enter another Mejfenger . j 

Mef My Liege, in Kent the Guilfordsarein armes. 

And euery houre,more competors 
Flocke to their ayd,and ftill their power encreafetb. 
Enter another Mejfenger . 

Mef, My Lord the army of the Duke of 'Buckingham* 

He Jlrikss him • 

if King* 
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- of iUdukT TfjFTWT. ' 
jr iH ff, Quton ye Ovvles, nothingbut fongs ofdeath,, 
Take that vntill you bringmebetter newes. - • jA > 

Mef. Your ®race miftakes, the newesl bring is good, 

Utr newes is , that by hidden flood and fall ofwalers, 

Th Duke of Buckinghams army is dhperft and featured ? 

And hehimfelfefled.no man knowes whither, >? -,,W V ^ 

* Ki»£- O I cry you mercy I did mift^ke, : 
v at M reward him for the blow I> gaue him ■; 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out ■- 

Kew ards for him that brings in Buckingham ? 

(.Mef Such Proclamation hath beene made my Liege* 
Enter another Mejfenger . ■ ! ; ! ■ 

MeJ,Svc Thomas Lovell , and Lord -Marques Borfet s 
Tis faid my Liege are vp in armes- : - h 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your grace, , 

The Brittaine Naiyiis diiperft , , R fchmond in Borfetjhire^ 
Sent out a boat to aske them one the Abort*-,- 1 • r . 

If they were his affiftants, yea , or nd * 

Who anfwered him they came (tom Buckingham - 
Vponhisparty : he miftrufting > them*; . u v.o, . 

Hoiftiaite, and madefy 

K^March on, march on/ince wearevpinarmes* ’ -f. f 

If not to fight with forraine enemyes. 

Yet to baredowne theferebels here at home; 

Earner Catesby • „ , 

Cat My Liege,the Duke of 'Buckingham istaken, , 
Thatsthebeftnewes'j’thatthe Earle of Richmond- 
Is with a mighty power la tded at Mtlford s . 

Is colder nevves, yet they muft-be told- , 

K tng. Away towards Salisbury , while we reafoDherC/ 
A roy all battell might be ; \vonne and loft. * 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
So Salisbury , the reft march on with me- 
Enter Darby fS,r Chnfiopher. 

Bar: Sir Chrijlopher, tell Richmond this from me, 

That in the ftie of this moft blood y bore, r 

My l'on George (Stanley is franckt vpin hold. 

If I reuolt oft goes yong George t, head . 
Thefeareofthat,- with-holds my prefcat aide. 

Bus 
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Chri- At Bembr eke.pt at Hertford, weft in Wales* 

. ''P^.WBat men of flamerefort t» him ? 

Chri .SbiWalter ^Herbert . a rendWiied 1 fouldier, 

Sir Gilbert Talbot, fir William Stanl y, 
Oxfordytdmbltd^c^/brooke, fir lames Blunt , 

Rice ap Thomas ^ithfi vfcliam crew. 

With many more of noble fame and worth. 

And towards London they doe bend their courfc. 

If by the way they be not fought withall- 
O^Rcturn^ntb-my Lordifcoirimend me to hirfi 
T|«l him, the Queene hath heartily confented 
He fhall efpoufe Elizabeth her daughter, 

Thefe Letters will refolue him of my mind, 

Farewell* Exeunt* 

t iyy Enter Buckingham to execution* 

Rue* Will not King Richard let me fpeake with him f 
R4r.N0 my. Lord, therefore be patient, 

Bnc.Haftingsfi.nd Edwards child ren, Riuers,Graj 
Holy King Henry, and thy fairefibrirre Edward > 

Vaughan, and all that haue mifearried, 

Ry vnderhahd corrupted foule iniuitice. 

If that your moody dilcontented foules, 

Do through the clouds behold this prefent hourC s 
Euen for reuenge mocke my defiru&ion: 

This is AH 'foules day fellowe.s is it not ? 

IUf.lt is my Lord. ^ 

1 Hue. Why then All-foules day,is my bodies Doomauay 
Thisisthedaythatin King Edwards unit 
I wifht might fall on me when I wa s found 
• Falfeto his children, and his wiues allies: 

This is the day wherein 1 wifot to fall, 

Fy the fade fayth of him I truftea rnoft : 

This is Ail- foules day,to my feat efull foule. 

Is the determined, defpite of my * rongs: 

That high all-feer that l daihedwith, 

Hath turnd my fained prayer on my head. 

And eiuen inearneft what t begd in iclt. 

Thus do in he for^e the fwordof wicked men 



To 



ofRichard the Third. 

fo tilths their points on their markers bofomel 
Now Margrexs curie is fallen vpon my head. 

When he quoth the, fhall fpiit thy heart with forrow. 
Remember Margret was a prophetefie. 

Come fir3 , conuey me to the blocks of fihame, 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. 

Enter Richmond with Drrrmcr and Trumpets* 

R/c£. Fell owes in armes,and my molj louing friends, 
Bruifd vnderneath the yoake of tyranny, 

Thus farre into the bowels of the land, 

Haue wemarcht on without impediment J 
And heere receiue we from our Father Stanley, 

Lines of faire comfort ,and encouragment. 

The wretched, bloody, and vfurning boare. 

That fp oil’d your fommer-field, ana firuitfull vines, 

Svvils your war me blood like wafh, and makes his trough. 
In your imboweld bofome, this foule fwine 
Lies now euen in the center of this lie, 

Neere to theTowne of Leicester as welearne : 

From T amworth thither, is bntone day es m arch; 

In Gods name chearermycouragiousTriend s. 

To reape the hariieft of perpetuall peace. 

By this one bloody tryall of fharpe Warre* 

1 Lor* Euery mans confidence is a thoufand fwords 
To fight againft that bloody homicide. 

2 Lor A doubt not but his friends will ' flye to vs.' 

3 Lor Alt hath no friends. But what are friend s for feare 
Which in his greateft- need will fhrinke from him. 

I?/cA.All for our aduantage, then in Gods name march. 
True hope islvvift,and flies with fwaliowes win^s. 

Kings it makes Gods,and meaner creatures Kings* 

'Enter KingRiehardJNor.Ratclifte ,Catesby yvith others. 

■ Xing. H ere pitch our tents, euen herein Bofworth field* 
Why how now Catesby ,yjhy Iookeft thoufo fad- ? 

Gat, My heart is ten times lighter then my lockes» 

K ing . N( orfolke come hither : 

Norfolk* we muft haue knockes,ha muff we not? 

Nor. We muff both giue and take my gracious Lord* 
EitigWy with my tent, here will I lye to night, - 

L But 
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But where to morrow ? well all is one for that f 
Who hath defcried the number of the foe ; 

Nor. Six or feuenthoufandis their greateft numbers - 
King. W hy , our battalian trebles that account, 

Befides that,a Kings name*is a Tower of ftrengthj > . 
Which they vpon the aduerfe party want: 

Yp.with my Tent there valiant Gentlemens 
Let vs furuey the . vancage or the fields ■ 

Call for fomemen of found dirccUorv 
Lets want no difcipline make no delay, 

Tor Lords to morrow is a bufie day, Exeunt* ■ 

Enter Riehardwith the Lords » 

Rich. The weary Sunne hath made a golden feats 
And by the bright fracke of his fiery Carre, 

Giues fignall of a goodly day to morrow, 

Where is Sir W ilium Brandon ,he Challbeare my ftanderd^ 
Th£ Earle of Bembrooke keepe his regiment, 

Good Captaine Blunt, beare my good nightto him. 

And by the fecond houre in the morning, . . 

Defire the Earle to feeme in my Tent - ■ 

Yet one thing more , good Blunt before thou goeft. 
Where is Lord Stanley quarterd, doeft thou know ? 

Blunt . Vnleffe I bauemiftaine his colours much, 
Which.well I amaffutd 1 haue not done. 

His regimehtlie'thhalfea mileatlcaft. 

South from the mighty power of the King* ;<• 

Rich. If without perrill it be pofftble, 

Good Captaine Blunt beare my good night to him, 

And giue him from me-thismoft needfull fcrowle. 
Blunt. Vpon my life my Lord , He vndertakeit* 
Jtich. Farewell Good Blunt*. 

Giue me fome Juke andpaperin my Tent, 
lie draw the forme and moale of our battell. 

Limit each leader to his feuerall charge, > 

And part in iuft proportion our fmall (Length : 

Come let vs confult vpon the inorrowes bufincfle, j 
In our Tent, the aire is raw and cold- . 

'Enter King R tchardj^or * Ratcliff? £atcsby* 
Xing. What is a clock • 



Cat 



c A t Itis fixof the clocke, full fupper-time. 

Xin.l will not fup to night, giue me fome Ink a nd Papes 
What is my Beauer eafier then it was ? 

And all my armour layd into my tent. 

Cat. It is my Liege, and all things are in readmefley 
Kin. Good Norfolke hie thee to thy charge , 

Vie carefull watch,chufe trufty Centinell, 

1 Afor.Igoemy Lord. 

Kin. Stut with the Larke to morrow gentle Nor J*W\ 

* Nor. I warrant you my Lord, 

Ktn* Catesbj * 

ILrf.My Lord. 

Kin . Send oucaPurfeuantat armes 
To Stanleys regiment, bid him bring his power 
-Before Sun-rifingdeaft his fonne Geergimi 
Into the blind caueof eternall night. 

Fill me a boule of Wine, giue mea watch. 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 

, Looke that my ftaues be found and not too heauy Katchp 

Ktu. Sawe L ihou jhejnelanchoily L.AT orthtpuberland ? 
’Rat.Thomat the Earle of Surrey, andhimfelfe* 

Much like Cockflhut time/from troupe to troupe 
Went through the army chering vp the fouldiers. 

Kin. So .1 am fatisfied, giue me a boule of Wine, 

I haue not that alacrity of (pint. 

Nor cleare of mind that I was wont to haue : 

Set it downe,is Inke and 'paper ready? 

R at. Itis my Lord. 

Kin. Bid my guard watch,leaue me, 

Hxtchffe about the mid ft ofnightcome to trn* tent 
And helpe to arme me,leaue me I fay. Exit Rut. 

Enter T)arby to Richmond in his tent- 
Ear. Fortune and vi&ory fit on thy helir.e* 

Rich. All comfort that the darke night can aford. 

Be to thy perfon noble father in law. 

Tell me how fa res our noble mother ? 

Ear, I by atturney blefle thee from thy mother, 

[Who prayes continually for Ktchtnonds good 

L a > So 
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So much for that? the filent houres fteale on* 

A flakie darkneife breakes within the Eaft, 

In briefe/orio the feafon bids vs be: 

Prepare thy battell early in the morning, , 

And putthy.forwneto the^arbitcrment 
Of bloody firokes and mortall Haring warre, 

Iasi may, that which i would I cannot, 

With beft aduantagewrll deceiue the time, 

And ayd thee in this doubtfull fliocke ofarmes? 

But on thy fide I may not be too forward, 

■Leaft being feene thy tender brother George , 

Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell , the leifure and the fcarefull time : 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowesof loue. 

And ample enterchange of fweet difcourfe. 

Which fo long fundredfriendsfhould dwell vpon 
God giue leifure of the-ferights of loue, 

Once more adiew,be valiant and ipeed well. 

£icbfjoo<\ Lords conduct him to hisregimeni: : 

3 le ftriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap 
Leaft leaden {lumber peife me downe to rrrorrcrvv ; 

When 1 fbould mount with wings of viftory : 

Once more goodnight kind Lords,and GeotlemCf 

0 thou vvhefccaptaine I account my felfe, 

\ Looke on my force with thy gracious eyes? 

Flit in there hands thy brufing Irons of wrath, - 

1 hat they may cruili downe with heauy fall. 

The vfurping helmet of our aduerfar'es. 

Make vs thy mimfters of chafiicement • 

That we may praife thee in the victory, 

To'thee I doe^comme-nd my watchful! , 

Ere I let fall tne windows of mine eyes 
Sleeping and waking,oh defend me fiih, 

Enter the gh ofi of ' Prince Edward, forme to Henry the 6, 
Gheft toK-Ric- Letme fit heauy on thy foule to morrow, 
Thinke bow thou ftabft me in my prime of youth 
At Tewkesbury : difpaire and dye. 

T ' ' Be chearefull Richmond Sot the wronged loules 

Gf 
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Of butchered Princes fight in thy behalfe, 

Vina Henries iflue Richmond comforts thee. 

° Enter the Ghofi of Henry the 6. (body 

• Ghofi to K. RicharA. When I was mortall my anoyntecl 
By thee was punched full of holes, j- . .. 

Thinke onthc Tower, and me; defpaire and die, 

Harry the fixt bids thee defpaire and die. 

To ii^.Vertuous and holy, bjethou conqueror 
Harry that Prophefied thou foouldft be King, 

Doth comfort thee in thy fleepe, line and fiourifo. 

Enter the GhoTi of Clarence* 

Ghofi.'Let me fit heauy on thy foule to morrow, 

1 that was wafht to death with fulfome Wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betraydto death ; 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me, , 

And tall thy edgelcfofvvord, defpaire and die. 

7o Rich. Thou off-fpring ofthehoufe of Lancafia 
The wronged heires of Tor he do pray for thee. 

Good Angels guard thy battell,liueand nourifh* 

Enter the Ghofi of Liners .Gray, Vaughan. 

Kmj-Lct me fidifiauyfori thyJoule to merrow, 

Riuers, that died at Pomfrct, defpaire and dye. ” 

Gray. Thinke vpon G^,and let thy foule difpaire- 
Vaitgh. Thinke vpon Vaughan, and with guilty fears 

Let fall thy launce,defpaire and die, . 7 

All to Rich. Awake and thinke our wrongs in Richards bo- 
W T ill conquer him,awake and win the day. (ionte 3 

Enterthe Ghofi cf L .Hastings, 
ghofi’ Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake. 

And in a bloody battell end thy dayes- 

Thinke on Lord Hastings difpaire and die* 

To Rtch.Qydzt vntroubled fouie,awake,awake 3 
Ar me, fight and conquer for fa-ire En glands fake. 

Enter the ghofi of two young Princes. 

ghofi. Dreame on, thy coufins {mothered in theTower 
Let vs be layd within thy bofoms Richard, 

And Weigh thee downe toruine fhame and death. 

Thy Nephews loules bid thee difpaire and die. 

To Ri.SlzzytRichmend. fleepe in peace, and wake in ioy> 

L 3 Good 
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Good Angels guard theefrem the Boares annoy, 
liije and beget a happy race of Kings: 

, r Edwards vnhappy fonnes do bid thee flourish* 

Enter the Ghost of ffueene jintte,his wife, 
RichardfThy wife, that wretched j4»bc thy wife* 

That neuer flept a quiet houre with thee. 

Now fils thy fleepe with perturbations, 

To morrovy in the battell tbinke on me, 

And fall thy edgeleffe fword,difpaire and die.' 

To R/V&.Thou quiet foule,fieepe thou a quiet fleepe, 
Dreame of fuccefl’e,and happy victory, 

T hy aduerfarics wife doth pray for thee. 

Enter theghofi of Buckingham. 

The fir ft was I th at helpt thee to the Crowne, 

The laft was I that felt thy tyranny, 

, O in the battell thinlcc on Buckingham, 

And die in terror ©f thy guiltinefle: 

Dreame on,dreame on,of bloody deeds and death, 1 
Fainting difpaire, difpairing yeild thy breiclv~ 

To R ich. I dyed for hope ere I couldlend thee aid. 
But chearc thy heart, ana be not thou.difmayd, 

God and good Angels fight on Richmonds fide. 

And Ricbarditls in height of all his pride . 

K.R iehard fiarted out of his dreame. 

K.R/V&.Giue me another horfe,bind vp my wounds; 
Hauc mercy lefu : foft I did but dreame. 

O coward confidence, how doft thou affii<ft me ? 

The lights buqjeblew,it is not dead midnight: 
r Cold fearefull drops ftand on my trembling flefli. 

What do I feare my felfe? theres noneelle by, 

Richard loucs Richard , that is,Iam I, 

Is there a murtherer here, No. yes, I am. 

Then flie, what from my felfe ? great reafon why, 

JLeaft I reuenge, What ? my felfe vpon my felfe: 
Alackelloue my felfe, wherefore? for any good 
That, my felfe hath done vnto my felfe : 

■ ; - .> £ i' ” . . 
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* Richard thefmu 

\ ‘Serf 1 thy well fo”e doe not flatter, 

confcience hafh a thoufand feuerall tongues . 

And euerv tongue brings in a federal! tale* 

And euery tale condemnes me for a villame 3 
Periury, in the higheft degree, 

Murder, fterne murder , in the dyreft aegree, 

Ml feuerall fumes , all vfdein each degree. 

Throne all to the Boare, crying all., guilty, guilty, 
iSifpaitethereis no creature loues me. 

And if l die , no foule fhall pittie me » 
i^wherefote mould they f -fineethat Imyfelfe, 

Find in mv felfe, no pitty to my felfe* 

Me thought the foules of all itatlha* mntdred 

Caute to my Tent.and 

To morrowes vengeance on the head of mmw* 

Enter Ratcliffe » 

Rat. My Lord* . 

JW.Zound ^r-wfitT is there f .1 

R^rt My lord tis I f the early village Cocks, 

Trlaue thrice donefalutation to the morne. 

T /nnr f r : en ds are vp , and buckle on their armour, 

1 King.'.O R atchffe , I haue dream d a fearefull dreamt. 
What think’ft thou, will our friends proue all true ? 

Rat. No doubt my Lord- 

King. O Ratcliff e l fearer I feare, •; 

Nay good my Lord be not atfr'aid'of fttadoW8s a 
King. By the Apoltie P aul, fhadowes to night 
Haue ftrooke more terrour to the foule Richard, 

Then can the fubftance often thoufand Souldiers 
Armed in proofc, and led by ftiailow- Richmond.] 

Tis not yet neere day comegoe with me, 

Vnder our Tents, He play the evvefe-dropper. 

To heare if any meane to fhrinke from me, Exeunt, 






Enter the Lards toRichmond ♦ 
Lords , Good morrow Eidhmond.^ 
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Rich. Cry mercy lords, and watchfull gentlemen 
That you haue tane a tardy fluggard heere. J - 

Lor. How haue you flept my Lord ? 

Rich. The fweeteft fleepe, and faireft bodino dreime* 
That euer entred in a drowfiehead, ° “* 

Haue I fince your departure had my Lord : 

Me thought their foules whole body R^Wmurthered 
Came to my Tent and cried on victory ; 

I promife you my iouie is very iocund. 

In the remembrance of fo faire a dreame. 

How farre into the mourning is it Lords . 3 

Lor. Vpon the ftroke of foure. 

Rich. Why then tis time toarme, and giue direction = 
More then I haue faid,louing country-men, {Bis Oration u 
The leifure and inforcement of the time, ( his Souldiers, 

Forbids to dwell vpon , yet remember this, 

God , and our good caufe , fight vpon our fide. 

The prayers of holy Saints and wronged foules. 

Like high reard bulworkes ftand before our faces, 
Richard except , thofe whom we fight agamft. 

Had rather haue vs winne, then him theylollow: 

For whatis he they follow ? truely gentlemen, 

A bloody tyrant , and a homicide. 

On railed in bloud,and on in bloud eflablrfhed ; 

One that made meanest© come by that he hath, 
AnTflaughtered thofe that were the meanes tohelpehim; 
A bace foule ftone , made precious by the foyle 
Of England; chaire , whereheisfalfly fet. 

On that hath euer beene Gods enemy ; 

Then if you fight againfl Gods enemy. 

God williniuffcce reward yon as his Souldicrs 
If you fwearetoput a tyrant downe, 

You fleepe in peace the tyrant being liaise. 

If you doe fight agajnft your eountryes foes. 

Your countries fatfhall pay your paines the hire* 

If you doe fight in fafegard of your wiues. 

Your wiues {hall welcome home theconquerours : 

If you doe free your children from the Sword. 

.Your childrens children quits itin your age ; 

Then 
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Then in the name of God and all thefe. rights, 

Aduance your ftandards,draw your willing Swords 
For me , the ranfome of my bold attempt, 

Shall be this cold corps on the Earths cold face : 

But if I thriue , the gaine of my attempt, 

1 he leaft of you fhall fhare his part thereof, 

Sound drumes and trumpets boldly, and cheerefully, 

God , and Saint George , Richmond . and vi&ory. 

Enter King Richard , R at* &c. 

King .What fay d Northumberland as touching R?‘ chmondt 
} \au That he was neuer train’d vp in Armes. 
JG»*.Mefayd thetruth.and what faid Surrey then* 
r at . He fmiied and fayd , the better for our purpoie- 

- ICiwf.He was in the right, and fo indeed it is : 

Tell the Clocke there. The Clocks ftnketh. 

Giue me a Kalender , who faw the Sunneto day ? 

R at. Not l my Lord. ' ; , 

King. Then he difdaines to fhine , ror by the Boolce-, 

He fliould hauebrau’d the Eaft an hottre agoe, 

A blacke day will it be to fome body. 

R*/. My Lord; 

King. The Sunnewill not be feeneto day. 

The skie doth ffowne and lower vpon our Army, 

I would thefc dewy teares were from the ground. 

Not fhine to day , why , what is that to me 
More then to ^jehmoitd .Tor the lelfe-fame fccauen 
That frownes on me lookes fadly vpon him- 

Enter Norfolk* • ^ 

Nor. Arme.arme, my Lord, the foe vaunts in the field. 
TG#£.Comebuftle,buftle,caparifcn my Horfe, 

Call vp Lord Stanley , bid him bring his powe?, 

I will lead forth my Souldiers to the plaine, 

And thus my battell fhall be ordered. 

My fore-ward fhall be drawne in length, 

Confifting equally of Horfe and Foote* 

Our Archers fliall be placed in the midft, 

John Duke of Norfolk^ , Thomas Earle of Surrey 
Shall haue the leading of the Foote and Horfe, 

They thus directed , we will follow 

M 'In 
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Jnthe mainebattelljwhofe puiffance on eyther fide 
Shall be well winged with our chiefeft Horfe? 

This,a.nd Saint (feorge to boote, yvhat thinke ft thou not. 

Nor- A good direction. warlike .Soueraigne, He fcoweth 
This found i one my Tentthis morning. him apaper. 

Iockey of NorfoikeJte not to beld y 

For Dickon thy m after is bought and fold* 

King. A thingdeuifcd by the enemy, 

Goe Gentlemen euery man vnto his charge. 

Let not eur bab ling dreames affright our foules, 
Confcience is a word that cowards vfc, 

Deuifde at firft to keepe the ftrong in awe, 
Ourftrongarmes he ourconfcience, our fwords our law. 
March on, ioyne brauely , let vs to it pellmell. 

If not to Heauen, then hand in hand to Hell, His Oration 
Whatfhall I fay more then I haue inferd, to his Army ♦ 

Remember who you are in cope withall, 

A fort of. Vagabonds, Rafcols,and run.awayes, 

A fcum of Briitaines , and bafe lackey Pefants, 

Whom their ore cloyed Country vomits forth 
To defperate aduenturesand afl'ur’d definition. 

You fleeping fafe they bring you to vnreft : 

You hauing lands,and bleft with beautious wiues. 

They would refiraine theone.difiaine the other. 

And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow • 

Long kept in Brittaine at our mothers coft, 

A m like- lop one that neuer in his life 
Felt fo much cold as ouer (hooes in Snovv : 

Lots whip thefe firaglers ore the Seas againe. 

La fli hence thefe ouerweening rags of France, 

Thefe famifi^bcggers weary of their hues. 

VVhobutfor dreaming on this fond exploit. 

For want ofmeanes poore rats had bang’d themielues- 
If we be conquered let men conquer vs, 

And not thefe baftard Brutaines whom our fathers 
Haueintheirowne land beatenbob d and thumpt. 

And on record left them the jneires of lhame. 

5hall thefe enioy our land , lie with our wines . 

Rauifo our daughters, harke I heare there Drum, ^ 



licnara the Third. 

pi„ht Gentlemen of England fight boldly Yeomen 
Pea vv Archers, draw your Arrowes to the head. 

Spur your proud horfes hard, and ride in blood. 

Amaze the welking with y^ur broken ftaues, 

What fa yes Stanley will he bring his power? 

Mef My lord he doth deny to come. 

Kin. Off with his fonne Georges head. 

Nor. My Lord, the Enemy is paft the marfo. 

After the battell let George Stanley dye. 

Kin. A thoufand hearts are great Within my bofome, 
Aduanceour ftandards, fetvpon our fees. 

Our ancient word of courage faire Saint George 
Infpire vs with the Ipleene of fiery Dragons, 

Vpon them, victory fits on our helmes. 

Alarum excurfions. Enter Catesby. 

Gtf.Refcew my Lord of A^rf<?%,refcew,refcew 
The King enaCts more wonders then a man. 

Daring and oppofite to euery danger. 

His horfe is flaine,and all on foote he fights. 

Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death, 

Refcew faire Lord,orjeHe-tbe day is loft. Enter Richard* 
Kin. A horfe, a horfe, my Kingdomc for a horfe. 

-.Cat. W ithdraw my Lord, ilehelpe you to a horfe, 

Kin, Slaue l haue let my life vpon a caft, ;; 

Apd I wilfftand the hazzard of (Jiedie, 

I thinke there be fixe Richmonds in the field, 

Fiue haue 1 flaine to day inftead of him* 

A horfe, a horfe, my Kingdomefor a horfe. 

Alarum . Enter Richard & Richmondjhey fight ^Richard is 
Jlatr.e % then retrait being founded. Enter Richmond fD ar by 
: bearing the Crowneyvith other Lords . * 

Rich. God and your armes be pray fed victorious friends. 
The day is ours,tbe bloody dog is dead. 

Dar.ComagiovisRichmond,\vell haft thou acquit thee, 
Loe here this long vfurped royalties. 

From the dead temples of this bloudy wretch, 

Haue I pluckt off to grace thy browes withall, 
Weareit,and make much of it. 

Rich. Great God of Heauen fay Amen to all, 
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But tell ne, isyo.«ng George Stanley liuing ? 

Heis my Lord,, and fafe in Letter towne, 

■Whether ift pleafe you, we may now withdraw vs. 

Rich. What men of name-are -flame on eyther fide ? 

John Lukg of- N or folks , Walter Lord Ferris t {ir 
K chert Brpbettburj , fir, V/illiam Brandon, 

Kick. Inter their bodies as become their births 3 
Proclaimea'pardoo to the fouldiers fled. 

That in fubmiflton will returne to vs, 

And t^en a s w.e hape tane the Sacrament, , • 

VVe will vnite the white rofe and themed. 

Smile heauen vpon this faire coniunftfon. 

That long hath frown’d vpon their emnity. 

W hat tray tor heare's me,and fayes not Amen ? - 
England hath long bin mad, and fcard her felfb> 

The 'beother blindly Abed the brothers blood. 

The father ralhly flaughtered hisowne fonne. 

The fonnecompeId,beingbutcher^o.thelather, 

All this diuidee/^^'atwi^4»f4^; r ' .. 

Diuided in their.dire djuifion. 

O now let 'Bgchmond^nd Elizabeth, 

Thetrue fuccecders ofeach royall houle. 

By Gods faire ordinance conioyne together, -fi; . 

And let their heircs (God if they will be fo) 

Enrich the time to come with fmooth-fact peace # 

With finding plenty and faire pro Iperous daies. 

Abate the edge oftraytors gracious Lord 
That would red.uce thefe bloody dayes againe. 

And make poore England weepe in ftreames of blood, 
Let them not Hue to tafte this lands increafe, 
that would jiyith treafon wound this faire lands peace. 
Nojy ciuill wounds are ftopt, peace liues againe, 

That jflre may long liue here, God lay Amen. 







